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We  have  added  a  selection  of  Standard  Hymns,  new  and 
old,  especially  for  use  in  deuotional  meetings. 

We  send  forth  this  booh  of  song  with  the  hope  that  it  may 
prove  acceptable  to  the  worshipers  of  the  Master,  and  help  in 
some  slight  degree  to  swell  the  anthem  of  praise  that,  in  con- 
stantly increasing  volume,   ascends  to  His  Dear  Name. 
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Honey  out  of  the  Rock. 


L.   W.  S. 


liANTA  Wilson  smith. 
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Out      in     the  des  -  ert  of  sin      Je  -  sus  found  me,  Lost    in    the  depths  of    a 
Now   from  the  rich  -  es    of  grace  He's  be-  stow-  ing   Won-der-ful  bless-ings  my 
NO      one    can  toll     all   the  joy     of       re -demption,  No     one    describe  half  the 
Come,  sin-ner,  come,  there's  a  wide  in  -  vi-ta-tion,  Gome  with  your  sin-burdened 
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sin-ner's    de-  spair,     Gen  -  tly   thro'  paths    of     for  -  give-  ness  He 

joy    to    com-plete;     Feed  -  ing  my    soul      ev  -  'ry    day  with  His 

bless-ings  in    store,    No       one    can   meas  -  ure    the    bliss  of  pos 

hun  -  ger  -  ing  heart,    Think  of     the    joy      that    is     prom-ised  the 

-ft f-f-f g-T-^ fr       '      » *■ *--=--*—.-«■ *- 


led     me, 
boun-ty- 
sess  -  ing 
faith  -  ful- 
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Chorus. 


Spread-ing     a  feast    in    the  wil  -  der  -  ness  rare. 

Hon  -  ey,  and  milk,  and  the  best     of  the  wheat.  With  hon -ey  from  the  rock  He  is 
Knowl-edge  of    par-don,  and  peace  ev  -  er-more. 
In      all      this  bless- ed  -ness  you    have    a  part. 


=j* 


*: 


feed-ing    His    peo  -  pie,    Hon-ey   from    the  rock,     hon  -ey    from  the  rock,  With 

0    -T  .-f-  "f-f:  »    o  ,p 


hon-ey  from  the  rock   He    is  feeding  His  peo-ple,  Sweet  are  the  gifts    of    God. 
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Heaven  is  not  Far  Away. 
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ll»av  -  en       is       nut       far       a  -  way,     When    Je  •  Btu    i-        near; 
w  ill     von    not      n-  -    pent,    he  -  lieve,     When    Je  -  bos    1-       i 

A  if        \<»n     OOm-ing       home     to  -  day.        When     Je  •  BOA     i- 
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Give  your  heart  to  Him,  I  pray,  When  Je  -  BOH 
Peace  and  par  -  don  now  re  -  eeive.  When  Je  -  BOS 
Do         not      lon<j  -  er       stay      a  -  way.       When        Je  -  sns 
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a  near. 
B  near. 
-        near. 
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Place     your   trust    in      Him.   dear  friend.     He      will    keep    you     to     the     end. 
He         will    not     your  pray'r   re  -  fuse,    Come  and    now     the     Sav-ior  choose, 
0a8l      your  bar -den    on      the    Lord,     He    has    prom-ised     in     His   word, 
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lit  av  -  en 
Heav  -  en 


s       not        far         a  -  way,       When     Je  -  sus      fa 

s        not        far         a  -   way.       When     Je  -  su-       is 
s        not        far         a  -   way.       When     Je  -  sus       is 
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Toiling  for  Jesus. 


W.    A.   O. 

Spirited, 


W.   A.  Ocnfift. 


1.     Glad-ly,    glad  -  ly      toil  -  ing     tor      the   Mas  -  ter,       Go     we     forth  with 
2      Sweet -ly,  sweet -ly       we     will    tell      the   sto  -  ry         Of    His     love     to 
3.     Meek  -  ly,  meek  -  ly      toil  -  ing     for      the  Mas  -  ter,    Walking,  faith  -  fill- 
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will  -  ing  hands  to      do,     What -so  -  e'er    to  us  He  hath  ap  -  point  -  ed, 

mor  -  tals  here    be  -  low;  Christ,  the  brightness  of  the  Fa-ther's    glo  -  ry, 

ly    the  path   He    trod;    Lead -ing  wand'rers  to  the  dear    Re-deem  -  er, 


^a33 


i 


gEEg 


gEEgEEgEEg 


*=& — -U-U- 


^l_|*— )»—)*— la: 


n«  It    i 

I 

P       S       n- 

Vy±i( 

JKUS. 

U  VrJ* 

1 

J 

J        H       P       K 

A     %     m 

-J 

■i     J      J       i     ^ 

J                     P 

fK  *     m. 

n    h    «    ^h 

«     • 

W            J           m 

a 

J        J        m        5 

<£* 

€ 

Faith -ful 
Free  -  ly 
Point  -  ing 
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here 
sin   - 

our 
His 

ners 
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mis-  sion  we'll  pur  -  sue. 

bless  -  ing   will    be  -  stow. 

to      the  Lamb  of    God. 
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Je     -     sus,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly      we      go,     yes,     joy  -  ful  -  ly     we     go; 

for  the  Mas  -  ter, 
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Toil     -  •  ing       for    Je      -      sus,  In    His    vine-yard  here    be  -  low. 

Toil  -  ing,  toil  -  ing      for    the    Mas  -  ter, 
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1UTTKN 


I.  II    Meredith. 


When  Jesus  Came  My  Way. 

i  1 1 1 . 


1.  The  beg  -  pur    >;ii   blind  by 

2,  <  tae  wt'itl  from  t  In-    Mi- 

:;.  I      beard  t he  Bweel  sound  <>r 

4.  Oh!  oome  to     the    Bar  -  i<»r; 


tin-    uay-ulc   road,  Till    Je  -  bob  came  a  -  long, 

i re  sight, When  Je  -  bos  came  ■  -  long. 

the     an-gel  throng,  When  Je  -  sua  came  u  -  long, 

be   beal'd  <>t'     sin,    To-day    Hecomee  a -long, 


cum-  :t  -  long  that  way:  And  then  lie  re-j<>ic'd  in  the  pow'r  of  (J<*1.  When 
came  a  -  long  thai  way:  And  faith  in  His  word  lill'd  hie  heart  with  light. When 
Came  B  -  long  my  way;  As  they  join'd  in  the  glad  redemption  Bong,  When 
tomes  a  -   long  yonr  way:    The   sin-  ner,   crys    (nit.  and   the    light  breaks  in,    When 


Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way. 

Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way. 

Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  my  way. 

Je  -  sus  comes  a  -  long  that  way 


My        life    was    all    dark  -  ened 
now  'tis     all  bright-ness 
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and 
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guilt      and         sin. 
peace    with    -   in, 


Till         Je    -    sus       came 
L  OmU 


long, 
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Since      Je  -    sus     came       a   -    long 


my     way. 
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The  Very  Same  Jesus 


•Th 


ame  Jesus.11— Acts  I:  11. 


L.  H.  Kdmunds. 


Wm.   J.    KlKKI'ATKK'K. 


1.  Come,  sin  -  tiers,    to     the       Liv  -  ing  One, 

2.  Come,  feast  up-  on     the  "liv  -   ing  bread, 

3.  Come,  tell   Him   all    your  griefs     and  fears, 

4.  Come   un  -  to    Him   for  clear  -   er  light, 


He's  just 
He's  just 
He's  just 
He's  just 


the  same 

the  same 

the  same 

the  same 


IS 


I 


t?        > 


.!<■  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
.Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 

-*-  -m- 
t==t 
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As  when   He  raised  the      wid  -  ow's 

As  when  the    mul  -  ti  -   tudes    He 

As  when   He  shed  those     lov  -   ing 

As  when   He  gave   the    blind  their 


1?-^?—*-- 


son,  The  ver  -  y  same  Je  -  sus. 

fed,  The  ver  -  y  same  Je  -  sus. 

tears,  The  ver  -  y  same  Je  -  sus. 

sight,  The  ver  -  y  same  Je  -  sus. 


m& 
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Chorus. 
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The     ver  -  y         same       Je  -   sus, 
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The     won  -  der    work  -  ing      Je  -  sus; 
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Oh, 

praise  His  name,  He's 

just   the  same,  The     ver  -   y       same 

->     >   f     f    ri     f :     w   : 

m 
Je  -  sus. 
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5  Calm  'midst  the  waves  of  trouble  be, 
He's  just  the  same  Jesus 
As  when  He  hushed  the  raging  sea, 
The  very  same  Jesus. 


6  Some  day  our  raptured  eyes  shall  see 
He's  just  the  same  Jesus; 
Oh,  blessed  day  for  you  and  me! 
The  very  same  Jesus. 
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Marching  on  the  Way. 


s        l»       l> 


I    MM  A     I'..     MBTEB. 


WmtWm  .  .  :Vl ;;;; 


1.  We  are  marching  on  the   way    to  tin-  heav'n-ly  land,  With  the  ban-ner  of  our 

We  are  marching  on  the   way    to  theheaVn-lj  land;  AH  the  journey  thro' oar 

::.  We  are  marching  on  the   pray    to  the  heaVO'ly  land.  To  the    land  of  rest  and 

*  J*r^  ^  m  *  m      m       m    _# m     m    tm     m     m     m 
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Cap  -  tain  WAV  -  ing    o'er 
Gap  -  tain  safe  -  ly     leads 
peace   be-  yond  the     riv    - 


us,  With   the  shield  of   faith  and     prayer,  and  with 
ns,    I.o!     a     fennt-ain  ftom   the     rock     Bowi   at 
er;  Soon  we'll  cross  the  roya-  tic-     flood       to    the 
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sword     in       hand.     All    the    hosts   of     sin     and     Sa  -  tan    fly      be  -  fore        ns. 
His       com  -  niand:  And  with  man  -  na  from    the  skies    He    dai   -  lv    feeds       us. 


gold    -   eu     strand. There  to    Bing    and  shout  our   Cap-tain's  praise  for  -  «v    -    er. 
«  o  m  m m m m m. ~. a m. l£l «a A_ 


•  *  * 

We      are  march  -  ing       on 


pr-     |  -      -      -      -      f 

the       way,       We      are  marching     on      the     way. 
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Ifarch-ing     on      the    way    to    theheav'n-ly  land;  To  the  heav'n-ly   land,     A 
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Marching  on  the  Way.    Concluded. 


.£ ->  -> 
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hap  -  py,  hap-py  band, -We  are  marching    on    the    way     to  theheav'n-ly    land. 
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No.  7. 

P.  s.  s. 


Harvest  Fields 

.loli  11  4:  35. 


r 


F.  S.  Shepard. 

A 


1.  See      the  shin-  ing   fields  of  wav  -  ing  grain,  See  the  liar -vest-fields  so  white! 

2.  Hear   theSav-ior,      as     He  call  -  eth  thee     To    the  har  -  vest-fields  so  white! 

3.  Haste!  the  Master's      ur- gent  call      o-  hey,    See  the  har- vest-fields  so  white! 


1  W#  •    W±* 


i=rz=pE=&: 
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mwM 
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O-   ver-spread-ing   ev  - 'ry   hill   and  plain,  See    the  har  -  vest-fields    so  white! 
'Come  and    la  -  bor   earn-  est  -  ly      for   me       In     the  har  -  vest-fields    so  white  " 
Quick -ly  join   the    reaper's  ranks  to-day      In     the  har  -  vest- fields    so  white. 


_^_^_ 


^— g_k 


J=F 


Chorus. 

There  is     work that  each  may  do, Work  for    me and  work  for 


There  is  work 


g* 


IH3S* 


each  may  do, 
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Work  for  me, 


"frfr^*^ 


you^^. ... 
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work  for  you,  And  the  lab'rers  are   so  ver  -  y   few    In   the  har- vest-field  so  white. 
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No.  8.    We're  on  the  way  to  Canaan's  Land. 
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Prom  E-  gypt'a  cm  -  el    bond  -age    Bed,  O  -  be  -  dient     to        our 

Thro'  wil  -  dei '  neaa-ei    aide    and   drear,  Obi   I^»nl   will    guide  oui 

Hi-  ]m»\s  '  i  i  lu-    -urn  *nn   rock    con  -  trola,  A      crys  -  tal    Btream    our 

In      boa  -  tilt-    lands  we    feel       no    tear;  No     i<m-     our      on    -  ward 

Ere    l<»ULr.  the    ii\   -  « i    crosa'd,  well  mcrt  The   ran  -  som'd   boat  at 
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"ids  coin  -  inand.  And       l»v        Hi-      woid  and  -for    -    it  led,     We're 

steps  a  -  right,  Be    -  hold!   to      prove      His  ores-  once  here,    The 

need  sup  -  plies,  He     feeds  our     bun    -  giy,  taint-  inLr  souls,     With 

march  can      stay;  In        e\    -    'iy         con  -  llict  He         i-  near,    WhOBfl 

Hi-  right  hand;  And    there    re   -   eeive      a  pre]  -  oome  sweet,  From 
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on       the      a  ay 
cloud    by     day. 
dai  -     ly       man    - 
pres  -  ence  cheers 
our    dear    I>ord 
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to 

Ca  -  naan  a  land!  j 
fire       by    night!  1 
from     tin-     skies!  1      We're   01 
on        the       way.  J 
Os  -  naan's    land!  J 
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]»il   -    prim    hand:    We're    on       the       wav         to        Ca    -    naan's    land:      Hi- 


vine  -   ly      gold   -  ed    dav   l.y  day.    We're  on     the 

*  •'  m.  r-  :  s=c: 


way.    we're   oil       the    way. 
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Beneath  the  Cross. 
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1.  Be-  neath    the    cross      of     Je    -    sus       My      soul    bowed  down  with    sin; 

2.  Be  -  neath    the    cross      of     Je    -    sus       My      sins     were  washed    a   -  way; 

3.  Be-  neath    the    cross      of     Je    -    sus  There's  heal  -  ing      now     for      tbee; 


?y  4  * 


f=^ 


g 


F 


t==* 


ill 


s 


^ 


I* 


@ 


I 

'Twas  there   the   Sav  -    ior  found  me,  And    there     He    took     me      in. 

My      gar-  inents  died       in  crim    -  son,  Were  changed  to    white     ar  -  ray. 

The    Sav  -   ior  longs,     in  mer    -  cy,  To    cleanse  and     set      you    free. 
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Be- neath  the  cross,  the  bless  -  ed  cross,  Where  Je  -  sus  bled  and  died, 
There 'neath  the  cross,  the  bless  -  ed  cross,  I  found  the  heal  -  ing  balm; 
'Twas      at      the  cross  the     Sav  -   ior    paid    Your    ran  -  som  from    the     fall; 
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soul    has  found    a        ref  -  uge  sweet,  And  there   will      I       a    -     bide, 
ev  -  'ry     woe  and      ill        of     life,     In     tem  -  pest    or      in       calm, 
cast  your    tro-  phies    at      His     feet    And  crown  Him  Lord    of        all. 
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No.  10.      Are  You  Walking  in  the  Light? 
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Rev.  .1.  H.  Webeb. 


1.  An-  you  walk-ing  in     the  light    of     the   Bav-ior?  Does  the  way  seem  bright  and 
•j.  An-  yon  walk-ing  in    the  light    of     the  Sav  -  for?  Does  His  Mood  cleanse  you  from 
:;.  An-  you  walk-ing  in    the  lighl    of     the  Bat  -  ior?  Are  you  glad  yon  have  this 
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lair?   An-  you    try  -  ing  «-v  -  'ry  day  now    to  please  Him?  l>o  you  hope  to 
sin?    An-  you    liv  -  ing  ev  - 'ry  day    for    His    glo  -  ry?     I-  your  life  pure 
light?  Will  you  trust  and    o-bey  and    al-ways  love    Him?    If  He'll  keep  thy 
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meet  Hiin  o-ver  there?  An- you  walking  in  the  Light?  Art- your  garments  clean  and  white? 
and  spotless  with-in? 
soul  so  pure  and  white? 
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Art-     you    trust-in^    Him    in      ev  -  'ry     cart?    Ait-    you    walk-ing    in     the  tight  ? 
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Are  your  garments  clean  and  white?  Are  you  walking,  walk-ing    in    the  light? 
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The   Good   Shepherd. 


W.  S.  NifKT.E. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  like     a  shep-herd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  Thy  tend  -  rest  care, 

2.  We    are  Thine,  do  Thou  be-friend  us,  Be     the  Guard-ian    of      our  way; 
8.  Thou  hast  prom-ised  to     re-ceiveus,  Poor   and    sin  •  ful  though  we  be; 
4.    Ear  -  ly     let     us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor,  Ear  -   ly     let     us     do     Thy  will; 
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Tn    Thy  pleas -ant  pas-tures  feed  us,     For      our    use    Thy  folds  pre  -  pare; 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin    de  -  fend  us,     Seek     us    when  we    go      a  -  stray; 

Thou  hast  mer  -  cy      to     re  -  lieve  us,   Grace     to  cleanse,  andpow'r  to  free; 

Bless  -  ed    Lord,  and    on  -  ly     Sav-ior,   With    Thy  love    our  bos  -  oms  fill. 
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Happy  in  Jesus. 
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1.  Hap-py   in     Jo-ana,  happy   in     Je-ena,     I   will  de-dan-    it  a  -  broad ; 

2.  Clinging  to     Je-ena,  on    ly   t<>     Je-ena,    0  \\li;it  ■    oom-fini  ia    nine; 
:;.  Walking  with  Je-ena,  on  - 1 y  with  Jo-ana,  Bweet-ly   I    jonr-ney  a  -   \< 
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Cao.— Map-py in     Je-aua,  hap-py   in    Jergus,    I  "-Hi  <h  -clan   ti      a -broad 
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Thro'  His  a  -  tenement,  precious  a  -  tonement,  I  have  found  fa  -  vox  with  God. 
I  will  a  -  (h»ic  Him,  yes.  I  will  praise  Him.  Je-sns.  my  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine. 
I    have  believ'd  Him,     I    have  re-eeiv'd  Him,  He    is  my   joy    and    my    BOOg, 
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Thnr  Wish  -  tonement,  precious  a  -  tonement,  Ihav*  found fa-vor  until  Ood. 
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Kindly  he  aonght  me,    ten-der  -lybronghl  me  On!   of  the    des-ert  so  wild; 
Under  His  wateh-eare  peace -t'ul-ly     hid  -  in^r.  Faith  my  Re  -  deemer  can    see; 
Watching  me    ev  -  er,    leaving    me  nev      er,    Still  my  pro-tect  -  or  is  nijjh  ; 
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Now  I  can  trust  Him,  thankfully  trust  Him.  Since  He  has  made  me  His  child. . 

Angela  in  glo-ry,    telling  the  sto-iy,  Nowaieie-joic-ing  with  me... 
Baved  by  His  mer-ey,    in  -  ti  -  nite  mercy.  Who    is    so    hap  -  ]>y    as        I?. 
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They  Crucified  Him. 


.1.  M.  Winn. 
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Be  -  hold    how  He      suf-  fered    for  thee:  They     cru   -  ci  -  fied   Him, 

Such  love    as  His     nev  -  er      was  known;     Be  -  hold!    on    the    cross 

He      saw     us  and      pit    -  ied      us  then;         A    -    lone      in     the    fight, 

'My     Fa  -  ther,  for  -  give  them,"  He  cried;  What  must    He  have  borne, 

Say,    how    will  you     meet     Him    at  last?  What    plea    in    the      day 
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God's    in   -    no  -  cent    Son,     For  -  sak  -  en,      He       died      on       the    tree! 
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His  throne! 
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your    King    cru  -  ci  -    fied,  To      make   you     an 

the      vie  -  fry     He      won;  Oh,     praise  Him,  ye       chil  -  dren     of     men. 

the      sin  -  ner    to       save,  When    un  -  der     the      bur  -  den      He    died! 

of     wrath   will  you     bring,  When   of  -    fers      of 
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Chorus. 
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They      cru  -  ci  -  fied  Him,  they  cru-ci-fied  Him,  They  nailed  Him  to  the    tree, 
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And  so  there  He  died,  A  King  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  To  save  a  poor  sin-ner  like  me. 

like  me. 
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No.  14.  Throw  Open  the  Gates. 
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nys  -  tal    and    gold,     That         all       who    K-cep1    of     the    Bav  -  ior    May 

joy       and     ol        love,        That  its    light     may   .-him- out    on      the     pathway     That 
out       like      a       star.        That  the  mil  -  lions    who  know  not    the     >a\  -  ior     May 
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Chorus. 
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to  bright    man-ions       a  -   hove.     Throw    o   -   pen     the     gates    of       the 
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No.  15  They're  All  Taken  Away. 


R.«v.  J.  H.  Wkbkb. 


Arr.   by  Bev.  .1.    II.   WXBIB. 
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1.  I     came     to      Je    -    sus      as        I     was,     He  took     my     sins      a     -     way; 

2.  The  blood  of  Christ     will  make  you  white.  And  wash  your  sins      a     -     way; 

3.  Oh     do     eon  -  less     your  sins     to     him,    He'll  take  them  all       a     -     way, 
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I  put  them  all  on  Jesus  Christ,  And  now  they're  tak- en  a  -  way. 
Oh,  come  and  take  Him  as  your  Lord,  He'll  cleanse  your  guilt,  all  a  -  way. 
And  then  you'll  shout  and  sing  His  praise,  Be-cause  they're  tak    en     a    -    way. 


Chorus. 
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They're  all  tak  -  en      a  -  way  (a-way),  They're  all  tak  -  en     a   -    way  (a  -  way), 
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They're  all  tak-  en    a  -  way, Thro'    the    blood of     the    Lamb. 

a  -  way,  the  blood 
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No.  16.        Trusting  Jesus  Every  Hour. 


Behj    Hopkihb, 


Dedloaied  to  MUi  Baltic  Hopkins. 


Nellie  K.  Fawcett. 
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l.  1  am  the  Lord's  and  n<-  to  mine,  n<-  till-  me  with  His  love  di-rine, 
a.  I've  given  my  -  self  to  Him  a  -  lone,  Not  for  one  fault  can  I  a*  tone; 
:{.  I'm  serv-ing  Him  with  my  whole  heart,  Prom  my  dear  Sav-ior  I'll  not  part: 
l.  Lord,  lei     me  serve  ITiee  with  my  might,  Trust  all     to  Thee  and  do    the  right; 
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He  saved  me  hy  His  grace  and  power,  Now  I  am  trusting  er-'rj  hour. 
The  hlood  of  Christ  \\;is  shed  lor  me,  From  sin  to  cleanse  and  set  me  free, 
Hifl  lov  -  ing  arms 'round  me  en-twine,  And  not  one  friend  so  true  I  find. 
Thy  pre-cions  life    that  Tlmn  hast  given,  Has  paved  the  passage -way  to  heaven. 


Chorus. 
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Trusting,    trusting,    trusting,    trusting,      I       am  trusting  Je - sus    ev  - 'ry  hour; 
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Trusting,  trusting,    trusting,  trosting,       I     am  trusting  .  To  -sus    ev-'ryhour. 
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Jesus  Will  Bear  Me  O'er. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.     When  I  have  reached  earth's  l)or-der  -  land,     Je  -  sus  will     bear  me  a    -    way; 

2.     Cit   -   y   of    glo-ry   so  bright  and  fair,       Cit  -  y       of       peace       a    -    hove. 

3.     Dwelling  with  Jesus  in    glo  -  ry  -  land,     What  could  I      ask       he    -    side? 
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Car  -  ried  a  -  way  to    the  realms  of   light,    Safe    on  the  gold  -  en      shore; 
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In  -  to  the    sum  -  mer-land   ev  -  er  bright    Je  -  sus  will    bear     me      o'er. 
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No.  18.         There  is  Glory  in  my  Soul, 


Mr-.   (.KM   I    \\  I  l-KIl   I)A\  I- 


CHAI     H     f.ABHIKI. 


::,,::=«..,: 


Since      I       lost      my    sins,  ;m<l       I      found  mv     Sa\  -  ior,  There  ifl  glo  -   ry 

Since  He  cleansed  my  heart  and  gave  love's  blest  fall-nest,  There  ie  glo-  ry 

Since      I      walk  with  Cod    hav  -  ing  sweet  coin  niiin     ion.  There  is  glo-  ry 

I       have    en-tei  d  Canaan  on      my    way      to      heav  -  en.  There  is  v.Ut  -   ry 


#    #    #    *    #  W^r^l   £ — *    *  \m    0 


in  my  son  1!  Since    I      lost    my    bar  -  den  and  found  God's  fa-vor,  There  is 

in  my  sonl!  Since   He  keeps  nie      fill  -  ly     in     lov  -  ing  kindness.  There  is 

in  my  sonl!  Bright-er  grows  each  day    in    tbisheav'nly     union, — There  is 

in  my  SOnl!  And      1    claim    as    mine   all     my  God    has     giv  -  en,  There  is 

I  I 


y     s 


Chorus. 


Fes. there's glo  -  rv,  glo-rv.  there  is  glo-ry    in   my  sonl! 


glo  -  ry     in    my  soul 


z4rP  i   i 
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Kv  -'ry    day  brighter 

mt£  rir-^r.  r  g  * 
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Ev-'ry    day  bright-er    grows.  And  I  con-quer  all  my  toes;  There  is    Lrl<>  -  ry, 


soul! 

•  i  •  •  t  .  .  - 1:  •■?  Lip  II 


glo  -  ry,  yes,  there's  glo-rv      in     my   sonl.  There  is      glo-ry      in      my     soul! 
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I  Have  Found  It! 


Ar.isiK   Mills 


W.  S.   Nk  KLK. 


1.  I       have  found   the      o-pened  fount-ain,        I     have  plunged  be-neath  the  blood, 

2.  Rest     in      Je   -   sus,      I     have  found  it!       Oh,    the   sweet,  the  heav'n-ly  calm, 

3.  Oh,     that  day!    I'll    ne'er  for  -  get      it!    When  the     Ho   -    ly  Ghost  came  in, 

4.  Now   His    eas    -   y     yoke  I'm  wear-ing,    And    He  makes    my    joy   com-plete, 

5.  Oh,       to     tell      the  world,  I'm  long- ing      Of    this      o    -   pen,  cleans-ing  tide, 
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Flow-ing  from     the  wounds  of    Je  -  sus,      Pre-cious,  crim  -  son,  crys  -  tal   flood. 
That   is    brood  -  ing    o'er    my  spir  -  it      Since    I     knew    the  fount-ain's  balm. 
To      my  heart    the  blood    re  -  veal  -  ing,    That  has  cleans'd  me  from   all     sin. 
While  I'm  learn- ing   bless- ed     les  -  sons,  Where  He  guides   my    will -ing    feet. 
That  will  wash  and  make  all    read  -  y        For     a      place    at      Je  -  sus'  side. 
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Chorus. 
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have  found    it!       I     have  found  it!    Found  the  crys  -  tal,    heal-ing   flood; 
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Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah!    for     my  cleans-ing,  There    is   pow'r    in      Je  -  sus' blood! 
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No.  20.  Will  the  Gates  of  Heaven  be  Open  to  Me? 

i:   i;    Li  M  \  Bj  i»t. 


■-:•:, 
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1.  when  my  work  la  fin  -  ish'd,  I'm   try  -  Kns       to       do,               my 

2.  \\ht  n  my   t(»ii  -  Borne  jour  -  ney  i->    end   -  ed       u-  -  low,  And  my 
:i.  When  the  tears  of  mm  -  row,  x>   com  -  moo      t«»      all.  And  each 

I.  \\  'here  no  death  nor  >iek  -  ness  can       ev     -    ir  -  more    eome,  And    the 


m  :i:  ■:  ■:  ■  :\^^mk?\ 


dear    Re-deem-er,    tho'   hnm-ble  I      he;  Will  the  gold  -  en     »it   -  y  a- 

feet,    s<»    wea-  ry,     for  -  e\  -  er  are   free,  Will  the  walla   of      jas-  pel 

scene  of    trou-ble  com-plet-ed  shall   Ik-.  Will  the  voice    of      Je-ana  in 

loved,  it'     ho  -  l\.   each    oth  -  er  Bhall  see,  Will    I    there    he  wel-oomed,  no 
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rise     to      my    view? 
ful-  gent  - 
ten  -  der 
long-er     to    roam9 

s    r*    h  * 
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my    viewr  . 
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heav-en    be       o  -  pen      to     me? 
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Choeus. 


O-pen  to  me,    O-pen  to  me.  Will  the  gates  of  heaven  be    o-j>ento  me, Will  the 
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gold  -  en    cit  -  v     a  -  risr  to  my  view,  Will  the  gates  of  heaven  be    o-pen  tome? 
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Just  Beyond  the  River. 

.5 


T.  C.  O'Kank. 


No.  21. 

Khed  Woodrow 

-m  - 

1.  There's  a      cit    -    y  bright  and    fair,  Just  be-yond,  be  -  yond  the  riv-er, 

9,      Sin     and    sor  -row  are      no   more,  Just  be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv-er, 

\\.  There    we   shall   with   Je  -  sus   meet,  Just  beyond,  be-yond  the  riv-er, 

4.      In      that    cit   -   y  bright  and    fair,  Just  be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv-er, 
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All 

are   good 

and   hap 

■  py    there, 

Just    be-yond, 

be- 

yond  the 

nv  -  er; 

Death 

comes  not 

up  -  on 

the    shore, 

Just    be-yond, 

be- 

yond  the 

riv  -  er; 

And 

the  good 

in     glo  ■ 

•  ry    greet, 

Just     be-yond, 

be- 

yond  the 

riv  -  er; 

All 

at     last 

may  gath 

-  er     there, 

Just     be-yond, 

be- 

yond  the 

riv  -  er; 
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Streets  of   gold      are  shin  -  ing  bright,  An  -  gels  walk    the  plains  of     light, 

None    are    sad  with  want  or     care,    Pain    or     sick  -  ness  none  shall  bear, 
Lives  whose  tale     no  tongue  has  told,    Men    of     God     and  saints  of     old, 
We    may  meet      to    part     no   more, — All   our   troub  -  les     will    be     o'er, 
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And  there  nev  -  .er     com  -  eth  night,  Just  be-yond,  be  -  yond  the  riv-er. 

All     are     hap  -   py    "o   -  ver  there,"  Just  be-yond,  be  -  yond  the  riv-er. 

Martyrs   with  their  crowns  of   gold,     Just  be-yond,  be  -  yond  the  riv-er. 

When  we  reach  that  "shin-ing  shore,"  Just  be  -  yond,  be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er. 

-0-  :£■■£:•           -  .    .  . 


Just  be 


yond the  riv  -  er, 

Just      be-yond  the    riv  -  er, 


Just 
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be  -  yond the     riv  -  er. 

Just     be-yond  the       riv  -  er. 
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No.  22. 


Wonderful  Bible. 


R<  \    ii  i   I)   I). 
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1.  Won*der  •  lui     j'.i       bit-:    Book     of     God;       Guide  tod   coon-eel     t<» 

2.  Wou-der  -  fnl     Bi   -    blel    Law  of  the   Lord;      All        its    pre-cepta    in 
:{.  Won-der  -  fa]     hi   -    blel     Ra  -  dianoe  bright;     Ray        ee  -reneftom  the 


^   :ls:E:  :  :i%  p^r>:lM 


mor    -    tale    giv'n;    Lamp    to       tin-     path      by    the      ran  -  somed    trod. 

grace  B  -    bound;      And       in        their     keep  -  ing       is       great       re    -    ward, 

world         a    -    hove,       Fair-   est        of        stars       in       hu  -  man  -  i  -  tv's      night. 
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Light-ing    the     way      from  earth        to     heav'n.  ) 

Life     ev  -   er  -  last  -    ing   there        is      found.    >  Shine.      ()      won-der  -  ful 


Fill     now   our    hearts  with    light       and      love.     ) 
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light       di  -  vine,     Lamp      of    Truth,  in     this   dark   world  shine.  Shine  thro"  the 
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night      of    doubts  and    fears.     Shine  till     the    morn      of     God        ap-peara! 
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No.  23. 


I  Always  Go  to  Jesus. 


Q.  W.  Kiei.uk 


1.  "I       al   -  ways    go      to       Je  -  sus"  When  troub-led    or      dis  -  tressed; 

2.  When  full      of    dread    fore  -  bod  -  ings,     And  flow      ing    o'er     with    tears, 

3.  "I       al    -  ways    go      to       Je' -  sus!"    No    mat-  ter    when    or      where 
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I       al  -  way    find       a        ref  -  uge       Up  -   on       His    lov  -    ing    breast. 
He  calms  a  -  way      my      sor  -  row,      And    hush  -  es      all       my     fears. 
I      seek     His    gra  -  cious    pres  -  ence,     I'm     sure     to      find    Him    there. 
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I      tell    Him     all      my       tri  -    als,        I        tell      Him    all       my    grief; 
He  com  -  pre  -  hends  my       weak-ness,     The    per   -   il        I        am        in, 
In    times  of      joy      or        sor  -  row,     What- e'er    my    need    may      be, 
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And  while    my    lips    are    speak  -  ing,     He      gives    my  heart    re    -    lief. 

And   He       sup  -  plies  the      ar    -    mor      I        need      to    con  -  quer      sin. 

I       al   -  ways  go        to      Je    -    sus,     And    Je    -    sus  comes    to        me. 
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Glorious  Fountain. 
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T.  C.  O  Kane.     Bv  pr. 
«J1 


There   u      ■    fountain  ii  1  K-*l  \sith  Mood.  iili«-d  with  i>i«mm1.    till«-«l  with    Mood, 
•j.     The     dy*  ing  thief  re- joieed     to   -«•< .     njoiccd    to    >»•«-.     n-juirni    to 
:{.     Thou  dy-ing  Lamb,  Thj  preckmsblooo%Tby  precious  blood,  Tin   precious  blood, 
1.     Per  since     l»\  faith  I      rviw     tin-    stream,   I  -<i\\  the  stream,   I  >a\\  the 

•5 


rhere  is  a    fountain    filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from    hnmanuel's  veins,  And 

The    dy  -  tag  thief  re-joieed     to    ><•«•    That  fountain   in      hi-      daj ;  And 

Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  nei  -or  1<>^-    its     power,  Till 

\.f\  since  by  faith,  I      saw    the  stream  Thy  Bowing    woondfl    sup -ply,  Re- 


sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  beneath     that  flood,    beneath  that  flood.  And 

there  may   [  though    vile    as      be,  though  vile     M    he.  though  Tile  MB  In-.      And 

all     the  ransomed   Church  of         Cod.      (  lmrch  of       Cod.      Church  of  Cod.    Till 

deemini:  love  has 
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1C*1     V.UU1UIU1  VJUU,          V.  HUM  II    Ifl  VJUU.  V  Mil  I  I'll    111  VUHl,        11 

as    been  my  theme,  has  been  my  theme,  has  lieen  my  them**.  \i 
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si  oners  plunged  beneath   that  flood,  Los*' all  their  guilty     stains.  I 
there  may  I.  too1  vile    as    he,  Wash  all  my  sins     ■  -  way.   I  (),        , 
all    the  ransomed  (flunk  of  God    Are  saved  to  sin     no  more.    ' 
deeming  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till     I      die.   J 
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fountain!   Sere  will  I       Stay,       And   in    Thee  e\  -  tr  Wash  my     sins    a  -   way 
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Come  away  to  Jesus  Now. 


J.    M.    WlIYTK 
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1.  Oh,  why     thus   stand  with    re   -   luc  -  taut     feet,  Just      on       the  verge 

2.  The  Spir  -  it  strives,  and  yet  there  you  stand,  In  sight  of  bliss 
:>.  Your  loved  ones  gone  to  the  oth  -  er  shore,  With  un  -  seen  hands 
4.  The  touch     of     death  is     up    -    on      your  frame,  The      mar  -  ble  slab 
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of    this  rest      so    sweet?  While  God      in  -  vites    and  your  steps  will  greet, 

and     the  glo  -   ry      land;     Ee  -  treat      is      death     in    the    sink-ing    sand, 

seem  to  beck  -  on       o'er;   Their    voic  -  es    hushed,  yet  they  still    im  -  plore, 

soon  will  bear  your  name;  Lest       you  should   suf  -   fer      e  -   ter  -  nal  shame, 
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Chorus. 
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Come  a-  way  to  Je-sus  now.  Come  a  -  way  to    Je    -    sus,  Come  a  - 

Come  a- way    to    Je-sus,  come  a- way, 
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way  to 

Come    a  -  way    to 


Je       -       sus,  Come  a 

Je  -  sus,     come  a  -  way, 
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-  way  to 

Come  a-way    to 
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Je         -         sus, 
Je  -    sus,       come 


i 


Come    a  -  way       to 
-   way, 


Je  -  sus    now. 
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No.  26. 


The  Pilgrim  Way. 
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1.    I'ji-uard   toils     the       ea  -  l'it     pil-grim,  PW  ing     on   -  ward     to     his  home. 

9    <>it     the  way      l-   rough  and  thorn  -y,    And  the    pil  -  grim's  fed   are  bare, 

:;.  ott     be  jour-  neya  thro'  the  va\  -  ley,  And  the  night  teems  dark  and  long; 

1.  Sometimes  too,  from  monntor  hill  -  top,  His  en  -  rapt  -  ared  eyei    be -bold, 

5.  Soon  he'll  cron  the    mys-tic  n\  -  er,   And  on    yon  -  der  peace-foil 
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Now  in  sun-shine,  now  in  shadow — But  the  perfect  day  will  come. 
But  liis  Lord  hath  once  passed  o'er  it.  Leaving  Bhin-ing  foot-printfl  there. 
Bnt  the  joy  that  comes  with  morning.  Turns  his  sor-row  in  -  to  song. 
Gleaming  in  the  sun  -  set  glo  -  ry.  Gates  of  pearl  and  streets  of  gold! 
All       his    wea  -  ry  wand'rings  end  -  ed,  Dwell  with  Je  -  sus   ev  -   er  -  more. 


Yes,    the    path-  way  grow-eth  brighter.   Grow-eth  bright  -  er      all     the  way, 
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As  it  nears  the    heav'nly      cit  -    y.     Atul    (he  realms  of  end  -  W     day. 
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No.  27.  Jesus  will  Carry  Me  Over  the  River. 

v.a,  though  l  \%  :il  k  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  ->r  death,  I  will  f<;ir  do  evil,  f«»r  thou 

art  with  me.    Ps.  2.S:  4.  Words  and  Music  <>>  a.  i-.  Mtkkb. 

Slow.  i  —  =  i  h 
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1.   I     know,   at      the     riv  -   er      of       death, 

•J.  I  fear  not  to  en  -  ter  the  flood, 
;>.  I  know  when  the  riv  -  er  I  cross 
4.  Oh, when    to    cross     o  -    ver    the     tide, 

I     J* 


My   Sav  -  ior  will 

Tho'  wild  -  ly  its 

That    Je  -  sns  will 

To    me  .  the  glad 


be  at  my 
bil-lows  may 
car  -  ry  me 
summons  shall 
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side; 
roll, 
o'er; 
come, 


His     pres  •  ence 
With      Je    -    sus 

Up  -  held       by 
With  Christ      as 


so  near    Will  ban  -    ish  all 

my  guide,     No  ill       can  be 

His  arm,      I'll  suf  -    fer  no 

my  light,    The  way      will  be 


fear,  And 
tide,  For 
harm,     But 
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He      will  the  wa  -  ters     di  -  vide. 

He      will  the  tern  -  pest  con  -  trol. 

safe   -   ly  111  reach   the  blest  shore. 

an   -   gels  will  wel-come   me  home. 


-+-      -*-      -9-     -W-      -W- 


Yes,     Je   -   sus  will    car  -  ry    me 
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o  -  ver    the     riv  -  er,    Yes,    Je  -  sus    will   car  -  ry     me    o'er, 
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(yes,  o'er:)  He'll 


car-ry    me  o'er     to  the    glo  -  ri -fled  shore,  Yes   Je-sns  will  car-ry 


*s 


me     o  er. 
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No.  28.       Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole? 


W     J,    K 


\VM.  J.   KlRKPATKK   K 


:  1 1  m* . « u  .s«h.  ^ 


sap 


Ileal  -tin-  footrOtepfl  (.!'    Je-flOfl,     He  i-    now   paon  f  llfl    by,     Bearing  halm  lor  the 

'Tm  the  voice  of  thai  Sav-ior  Whoie  mer-d-fa]    <-all    Pree-lj    of-  lers  sal- 

Are  you    halt-ing  and    itRlggling,  <  MrjM.w   id  hy  your  >in.   While  the  waters  are 
-  etl    Sa\-ior.    M  •  sM    Dfl     To  rot    on   Thy    word:    Let    the  no]   healing 
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wounded,  Heal-ing     all  who    ap  -  ply;  As     He  spake  to     the     surV-'rer     Who 

va  -  tion  To  one  and     to       all;  He     is     now     Wk'ning   to     Him  Each 

troub-led.  (an    you    not     en  -  ter     in?  Lo,    the   .Sav  -  ior  stands  wait-ing     To 

now-  er  On    us    now  be    out-pour'd:  Wash  a  -  way    ev  -  try     sin  -  spot.  Take 
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lay  at  the  pool,  He  is  say  -  ing  this  mo-ment.  "Wilt  thon  be  made  whole'."*' 
sin  -  taint-ed  soul.  And  lov  -  ing  -  ly  ask -ing,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 
strengthen  your  soul.  He  is  earn- est -ly  plead-ing.  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?*' 
per  -  let-t    control,    Say    to  each  trust-ing  spir  -  it,    "WiU  thou  be  made  whole?" 
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Refrain. 


Wilt    thou    be    made  whole?   W'ilt     thou    l>e    made    whole?  Oh,  come,  wea-ry 
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Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole?    Concluded. 

^  -«*-     -»r    -*- 

suf-f'rer,  Oh,  come,  sin-sick     soul;  See,  the  life-stream  is     flowing,     See,    the 
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cleansing  waves  roll:  Step    in    -    to      the    cur-rent     and  thou  shalt  be  whole. 
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No.  29. 


Full  Consecration. 


Joseph  Sturman 

I 
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W. 

S.    NlCKLE. 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  L«t 

3.  Let 

4.  Let 

• 

for 
me 
me 
me 

-f- 

m       m         m 

to  -  mor  -  row 
both  dil    -    i   - 
be      slow    to 
no     wrong  -  ful, 
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and 
gent 
do 
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its 
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my 
die 

needs, 
work, 
will, 

word, 
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And 
Prom 
Un-1 

-XJ_J  : 

do        not 
du    -    ly 
pt  to       o 
hought  -  ful 

pray; 
pray; 
bey; 
say; 
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Keep 

me, 

dear  Friend, 

from 

stain 

and 

sin, 

Just 

for 

to    -    day. 

Let 

me 

be      Thine 

in 

word 

and 

deed, 

Just 

for 

to    -    day. 

Help 

me, 

dear    Lord, 

to 

sac    ■ 

ri 

-  fice, 

Just 

for 

to    -    day. 

But 

keep 

me,     guide 

me, 

hold 

me, 

Lord, 

Just 

for 

to    -    day. 
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More  about  Jesus. 
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1.  More    a-bonl  Jer  sua  would    I  know.  Mi. re  of  Sis  grace  to  oth  -  ero  show; 

2.  More    a-bonl  Je-sus    let     me  lesro,  Hon  of  Hii  li<»  -  ly  will  dis-a 

.'{.  More    :i-iM»nt  Je-sas;    In     His  word,  Hold-ing  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

l.  More    s-bout  Je-sus;   on  His  throne,  Rich-ee    in    glo  -  ry  all    Hi- own: 

>  4 


@  §1 


r  "I 


•  . 


.More     of   His    BSV-ing     fullness    see,  More    ol    His  love  who  died    for  me. 

Bpir      it    of    God,  my   teaeh-er     i>e.  Sbow-ingthe  things  of  Christ  t<»    me. 

Hear  -  ing  His  voice    in      ev  -  'ry    line,  Mak-ing  each  faith-ral    say -ing  mine. 

More    of  His  kingdom's  sure    in-crease,  -More    of  Hisoom-ing,  Prince  ol  P< 
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Refrain. 
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More,     more       a   -  bout       Je    -     sns,       More,     more       a  -  bout      .Te     -     sn<: 


*      ?      * 
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m  .    w     +       m       *    ^9       *     *  .   *  m  .    *     *     *       *    l  m       w  _i     " 
More    of  His    sav-ing    full  ins-  Bee.    More    <>f    His  love  who  died   for  me. 
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No.  31. 


Rev.  W.  D.  uoknk:.i,    Alt. 
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Wonderful  Peace. 


£— £- 


Rev.  W.  (;.  COOPKR. 
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s^L^-av^f : 
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1.  Far     a  -'way      in    the  depths    of     my    spir  -    it      to-night,  Rolls     :i 

2.  What  a     treas  -  ure      I      have      in     this    won  -  der  -  ful   peace,  Bnr  -  Led 

3.  I        am    ivst  -  ing    to-  night     in    this    won-der-ftd   peace,  Reel  -  ing 

4.  And  nu'-thinks  when  I      rise      to     that  Cit   -   y     of    Peace,  Where  the 
Ah!  soul,      are     yon    here     \\  ith-out      com  -  fort    or     rest,  March-ing 


ruel   -   o   -   dy    sweet-er     than    psalm;  In     ce  -  les  -  tial- like  strains  it      un- 

deep    in      the  heart  of     my       soul;  So  deep  that  no    pow  -  er    can 

sweet -ly      in     Je  -  sus'    con  -  trol;  For  I'm  kept  from  all    dan  -  ger    by 

An  -  thor    of    peace    I    shall      see;  That  one  strain  of   the    song  which  the 

down  the  rough  pathway   of       time!  Make        Je  -  sus  your  friend  ere  the 
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ceas  -   ing  -  ly 

falls 

O'er     my 

soul    like    an 

in  - 

fi  -  nite 

calm. 

mine      it       a  - 

way, 

While  the 

years  of        e  - 

ter   - 

ni  -  ty 

roll. 

night    and    by 

day, 

And     His 

sun  -  shine  is 

flood  ■ 

mg    my 

soul. 

ran-somed    will 

sing. 

In     that 

heav  -  en  -  ly 

king- 

dom   will 

be, 

shad  -  ows  grow 

dark, 

Oh,     ac  - 

:ept      of     this 

peace 

so     sub  - 

lime. 

Coi 


Peace!  peace!  wonder- ful  peace,  Coming  down  from  the  Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove;     Sweep 


fc$ 


^       +       •       ~   "    -     -9-     ~ -9-       ^ 

o  -  ver  my  spir-it    for  -  ev  -  er,    I   pray,    In    fath-om-less  bil-lows  of    love. 
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No.  32.    Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

A.   .).   BaOWALTBR. 
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1.      Wliat    :t       fel  -  low-flhip,    what    a      joy       <li-\in«\    Lean-tag     on      the    l 

i.    Oh,    li<>\\  sweel  bo  walk     in    i h i>  pil  -  ^liin  way.  Lean-ing    on    the  - 
:{.     What  have   I      to  dread,  what  have  I       to     fear,    Lean-tag    <>n    t  h«-  i 


i     I     i>    9  I    ^     '  '  I      •  *  •  • 


V. 
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j^fctad 
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last-tag  arms,  What  a      bless  -  ••<!  -ness,  what  a      peace  is  mine, 

last-ing  Anns,  oh,  how   bright    th<-   path  grows  from    day  t<>  day, 

last-ing  Anns?      I  have    bless  -  ed   peace  with  my     Lord  s<>  near. 

J-J 
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Chobi  s. 
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Lean  -  ing 

-#-a> m- 

..»  Im ar- 


ou      the     ev 


-V 


-^-4V 


er  -  last  -  ing     Anns.     Lean       -         -       ing. 
Lean  -  ing   on     Jc 
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lean         -        ing,         Safe    and  se-enre  from   all   a-laims,  Lean       -       ing, 
lean-tag  on   Je-sns,  Lean-tag  on  Je-sos, 


m 


ii 


lean     -  ing.  Lean  -   ing        on     the       ev  -  er  -   last   -  ing     Anns. 

Iran  -  tag      OH     Je  -  BOS, 

h        ft        > 
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:n 
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Call  to  the  Children. 


Rev.  11.  Skkki.. 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  He 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Oh, 

L  m       m 
sweet   is 
o  -  pens 
list  -  en 
Spir  -  it, 

2      f 

the     voice          of 
His     arms         to 
to        Je     -     sus, 
still  strive      with 

*          %          * 
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mv 
re  - 
vour 
the 
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Sav  -  ior, 

ceive  them, 

Sav  -  Lor, 

chil  -  dren 

With     ac  - 
With  bless 
His       life 
Oh,       Sav 
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ten  -  der  -  est 
par  -  don  of 
ran-  som  He 
call  them  to 


love; 
sin; 
gave; 
Thee! 


Now  call     ing   His   dear     lit  -  tie     chil  -  dren 

He  wash  -  es      a  -  way  their  trans-gres-sions, 

He  calls   you    to     come    to     His   king  -  dom, 

O  chil-  dren,  be  -  lieve  now     in      Je  -  sus, 
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Chorus. 
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To 

And 

To- 

For 


come      to  His 

wel  •  comes  the 

day       He  is 

you     His  sal 


man 

lit 

wait 

-   va  ■ 


sions       a  -  bove. 

tie  ones  in. 

•  ing       to  save. 

tion        is  free. 


come  while  the  Sav  -  ior 


mi 
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call  -  ing,      So      ten  -  der  -  ly   plead  -  ing — Oh,      come 


*~ *^ 


Be  saved  from  your 
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SUS 


sins,     and      for  -   ev 


ir        A  -   bide    in     His    heav-en  -   ly 


home. 


Tbe  property  of  J.  IJ.  Leslie, 
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No.  34.        Keep  Moving  on  the  Way. 


i.    B.  i  . 


Jubilee  Melody. 


B      1'KKOKI). 


1.  There  is       on      ly      one  thin-       thai    the  Christ- ian  needs     to     do. 

2,  oh.    this      n  -  cut     di'    pro- grass -ing,  v\  •    iv  -  ImmI   -  y  ought     to    I 
:;.  in       the     gal  -  hi  -  let    "I'     the  skies   an-  gel     hosts    an-  look  -  Log  down, 


i  t   .  I  .   .   • 

>4   U     *    b  W     *     ** 


\-         be     jour  -  neys  with     the    saints     to      end   -  les^     day;       it 
Fur      tins  earth  -  ly      life     will    nev  -   er,      nev  -   er       pay,       If 

And      they  watch      us         as         we     Btrug  -  gle       day        hy        day:        To 


hed 
\\e 

the 
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keep  his    soul  from  fall  -  mg  while  the     way     he    does     pur- sue,       u       to 

lay       a  -  side    the      cross         and      re    -  si<;n    our    eyes       to     Bleep,  And      for- 
vie-  tor      in       the       race  G<k1    will     give      a      star   -    ry    crown.     It'       we 


Chobus 


L>    J    _ 


?;j^\ti\*z 
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ev -  er  keep  moving  on  the  way.    Keep   mov-ing 

get  to  keep  moving  on  the  way. 

ev-er  keep  moving  <>n  the  way.  Keep  mov-ing 


on  the  way. 

On    the  way. 
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Let    ns     ev-er  keep  mov-ing  on  the  way.  .  Keep  mov-ing 

on    the  way,  Keep  mov-ing 
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right,  ts'.M.  bj  Rev.  E.  s.  Dffora.    B 


Keep  Moving  on  the  Way.    Concluded. 


on     the  way; 

OD     the  way; 


Let      us     ev 


t 


er  keej?    mov-ing    on     t lie    way. 


#         5 


II 


No.  35. 

w.  II.  Gardner. 


I'll  Trust  Him. 


J.  II.  Tknnky. 


1  I'll  trust  Thee, bless  ed  Lord,  Al  -  tho'   the  shad-ows  come;  Suf  -  fi  -  cient  is    Thy 

2.  I'll  trust  Thee, Master  dear,  For  Thou  art  ev  -  er    nigh;  Thou  dri  -est  ev-'ry 

3.  I'll  trust  Thee,.Ie-sus  mine, Thou  art    my  on  -  ly   guide:  My  hand  I'll  place  in 

4.  I'll  trust  Thee,sin-less   One,  For  Thou  didst  die  for    me;     O     Christ, the  Father's 
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CnoKus 


:gy- 
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word, .  .Thou  pure  and  ho-ly  One!  I'll    trust Thee,oh,I'll  trust         Thee, 

tear, .  .  .  That  gath-ers  in  my  eye. 

Thine;..  Be-neath  Thy  wings  I'll  hide. 

Son,....  My    life    I  give  to  Thee!  I'll  ev-er  trust  Thee,  I'll  ever  trust  Thee; 
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Ev  -  er  -  more         I'll  trust  Thee;  I      know Thine  arms  are 

Ev  -  er-more,yes,  ev  -  er-  more  I'll  trust  Thee,  I  know  Thine  arms, 

>_     _^L     _^_  A.    .£2.      _M. 
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'round  me,  Wher   -ev-er    I      may    be, Wher-ev-  er    I   may  be. 

Thine  arms  are  'round  me,  Where v-er      ^    ^ 
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No.  36. 


The  Voice  of  Jesus. 


UITU  G    «    hi  i.kv 


M.  L.  Mt-1'UAiL. 
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I.  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  Lord  Je  -  Mia,  Say  -  tog,  in  Thy  grace  cl i  -  vise: 
*.\  I  have  ii«»tii  -  iog  worth  Thy  tak  -  ing.Thou  whom  high -eel  beav'nea  -  dorel 
:{.  All,  yea,    all       Gw   Thee,  Lord  Je  -  ana!  Sealed  and  Dor-ehaaed   by    Thy  blood 


'   •   - 


Tear  thou  not,  I  have  re-deemed  thee;  I  have  called  thee,  thoo  art  mine. 
Bat  my  bear!  is  long- ing,  yearn-ing,  To  be  Thine  for  -  ev-  er  mora; 
Thine  am      I,     Thon   Son    of     Da  -  vid,  Thine  am      I,      Then  Son    of    God. 


m       m..       m        m_.     m 


...    .       .  .         s 
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So        I     come       to  Thee,  Lord    .It-  -  sus,      So       I     yield    Thee    ev  -  'ry    thing, 
Long-ing   but       to   own  Thee  Mas  -  ter,  Yearning,    in        o  -  be-dicnoe  meet. 

All     the   heart  -re-  bell  -  ion   end-  ed,       All    the    half  -   al  -    le-gianee  past, 


m:  \  lF:.r  S:l  I'   '  5- 1 1:1;:  \  I  I 


Cho.  -1//  for    J(   -   sust  All    for     ■/■  All   for    Him  who  died  for     me; 


,      *)  .  D.  S  Chorus. 


tnaw'ring,  "Yea  1  hon  haai    re-deemed  me;    I      am    Chine,  my  King,  my  King! 

All        I        am.      and   have,  and   hope    for.     To    sur  -  ran   -   del      at     Thy    feet. 

All     Thy    right  -  fid    king-ship  own-ing,      I       am   Thine,    at       la^t.     at      last. 
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Bp-  er,      on   -   ///.     "//    for     J<  -  sua,  IVohj  and  tftnmyh  t  -  fer  -  /<i  -  ft/.' 
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No.  37. 


Jesus  Only. 


l'.i  ia-   Mason. 


E.    M.     Ill   ICMioV. 


j&jzMm^; :  IprJ 


1.  Je  -  sus    on  -  ly,    when   the    morning   Beams  up  -  on     the    path    I     tread; 

2.  Je  -  sus    on  -  ly,    when   the    hi  1  -  lows  Cold    and    sul  -  len    o'er    us      roll; 

3.  Je  -  sus    on  -  Iv,  sing  -  ing,    prais-ing,  Saints  their  crowns  be-fore  Him  bring, 
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Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,  when  the  dark-ness  Gath-ers  round  my  wea-ry  head. 
Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,  when  the  trump-et  Rends  the  tomb  and  wakes  the  soul. 
Je    -  sus    on  -   ly,      I        will  joy  -  ous,  Thro'    e   -   ter  -  nal    a  -  ges    sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus    on  -     ly,     Je  -    sus    on  -  ly,      He     is    near    me      day    by    day; 
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Je  -  sus     on  -  ly,      Je    -    sus    on  -   ly,     He  goes  with  me    all    the  way. 
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No.  38. 

Ar.iin.   Mill-. 


Grace   Abounding. 


W.  S.  NlCKLE. 
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1.  Up!  a  -  way!  help  tell  the    ito-ry    Of    this  grace  •  a  -  hound-fag    glo-ry, 

2,  Upl  a  -  way!  the  time  re-deem-ing;  Noon-tide  light  e'en  now    is     beaming, 
;{.  Grace  a -bound-tag,  on-ward  go-ing,  Juel  for   sin-  ners    o  •  Tar  •  flow-fag; 

•1.  A  I   thro'  .race  arc  robes  made  whiter  Than  the  snow;  and  crowns  are  brighter 

5.  Upl  a-  way!  help  tell  the     sto  -  ry     Of     this  grace -a  •  bound-ing    glo-ry, 
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Ransomed  ones, with  much  for  giv-en;  Point  the    way        to    peace  and  heav-en. 
They  who  long  have  slept, are    waking,    Na  -  tions  f rom   sin's  thralldo'n  breaking. 
Woo  -  ing,  cleans  ing,   ev  -  er  healing,  Love    of  heav'n  to  hearts    re -veal-fag. 
That  are   God's   he- loved  a  -  dorn-ing.Than  the  bright-  est  star      of  morning. 
Soft  -  ly    speak    of  Calv'ry's  mountain,  Shout  be- side     the  cleans-ing  fountain. 


CHOKU8. 
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Hal-le  -  hi  -  jah!  grace -a  bound  ing,  This  the   news  thro' earth    resounding, 
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Christ  be  -  Btow-tag — glorious  Giv-er — Grace  is     flow- ing— bless-ed     riv  -er! 
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No.  39.  I  Will  Trust  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb. 


T.  C.  o'Kank.    By  per. 


1.  For    -    ev  -  er    here    my     rest  shall   be,    Close    to    Thy  bleed-ing    side; 

2.  My  dy  -  ing  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God, — Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
:*>.  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own;  Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art; 
4.  The  a  -  tone-ment  of     Thy  blood  ap  -  ply,    Till    faith    to    sight  im  -  prove; 
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This      all    my  hope    and     all    my  plea, — For    me    the    Sav  -  ior    died. 

Sprink-le      me  ev    -    er  with  Thy  blood,  A.nd  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

Wash  me,    but  not      my    feet      a  -  lone, — My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

Till      hope  in  full      fru  -  i  -  tion    die,     And     all    my  soul     be    love. 
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Chorus 


I  will  trust,       I  will  trust,      I  will  trust  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  I   will 
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trust, I  will  trust, I  will  trust  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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No.  40. 


I've  Found  a  Friend. 


M.  L.  M.  IMiaii 


\m :  . 


1.  I've    found  a  friend:  oh!    rack     ■  friend!  Ha    loved   me     ere     I  knew  kin 

2,  I've    found  a  friend:  oh!    such     ■  friend!  He     gave    Hit    lift    to  *a\e  nu-; 
o.  I'\f    louiiii  a  friend:  oh!    such     ■  friend!  So     kind,  and   true,  and  ten- der; 
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He    drew  me  with   the    oorda    <>t    love.  And     thus   He  bound  me     to      Him. 
And    not      ;i  -  lone    the       gift      of    life,     But      His     own    sell'    He    ^ave    me. 
iriae     a    OOUn-sel     -    OX  and  guide,  So       might-y         a       de-feud-er! 
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And  round  my  heart    .still    close  -  ly    twine  Those  ties  which  none  can  sev  -  er. 
Naught  that  I      liave     my      own       I      call,    I  hold  it      for    the    (iiv  -  er; 

From  Him    who  now    doth    love     me      so.    What  pow'r  my  soul  can   sev  -  er? 
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For          I      an    His   and       He      is  mine.  For  -   ev  -  er  and  tor  -  ev  -  er. 

My     heart,  my  strength,  ny  life,  my    all.    Are  His.  and  His  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Shall     life,   »>r  death,  or          an  -   v     foe?    Nb:  I       am  His  tor  -  ev  -  er. 
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No.  41. 


Nearer  the  Cross. 


Mrs.  Kan ny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  .1     K.    KNAPP. 
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1.  "Near-er  the  cross !"uiy  heart  tan  say,     I      am   com-ing  near  -  er,  Near-er  the 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  nier  -  cy  seat,    I      am   com-ing  near  -  er,  Feast- ing  my 

3.  Near-er    in  pray'r  my  hope    as-pires,    I      am   com-ing  near  -  er,   Deep-er  the 
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cross  from  day  to  day,  I  am  com-ing  near-er;  Near-er  the  cross  where 
soul  on  man-na  sweet,  I  am  com-ing  near-er;  Stronger  in  faith,  more 
love    my  soul    de-sires,      I      am  com  -  ing  near  -  er;   Near-er    the    end      of 
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Je  -  sus  died,  Near-er  the  fount-ain's  crim-son  tide,  Near-er     my    Sav-ior's 
clear    I     see       Je  -  sus  who  gave  Him-self    for    me;  Near-er      to     Him     I 
toil  and  care,  Near  -  er  the   joy      I    long      to  share,  Near  -  er      the  crown  I 
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wound-ed  side,  I  am  com-ing  near-er, 
still  would  be:  Still  I'm  com-ing  near-er, 
soon  shall  wear:     I       am    com-ing    near-er, 


I      am     com  -  ing    near  -  er. 

Still  I'm    com-ing    near-er. 

I      am    com  -  ing    near  -  er. 
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By  permission. 


No.  42. 


Jesus,  Our  Friend. 


1.  \s  I  \    \\  11  -on   Bmitb 


Mr-.   \V.   S.    Nkki.K. 
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l.  When    Je-sni    lived    np-on     the  earth,  And  healed  the  nek  and  lame; 

'J.     l'ti     baps  these   lit  -  tie   boys  and  girls  Were  sometimes  naughty  too; 

:;.  When   lit  -  tie    chil-dien  oome   to  Sim     He   takes  them  in    bis  anna; 
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The    moth-en    took  their   lit  -  tie    opes,      And     joy  -  fa]  -  ly   th«  . 

Bui      Je  -  sue    senl    them   not      a -way,      Ili^    l<>\e     i-  strong  and  true. 

oh,    what     a     sate    and    bleas-ed    place    To     real    from    all     a-  lama. 
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He  looked  on  them    and    kind  -  ly    said:    "0     Lei  them  come    to       Me. 
Al-thongh   Be  grieves  when  we    do   wrong,  And  slight  His  pre  -  eaoua  name. 
And      so    we  sing     with    hap-py  hearts,  Our  songs  of    joy   and    love; 
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For- hid   them   not,    for    such    as    these  My      Pa-ther'e  bee  shall 

He     tries     to     help     us      all       the    more.   And    loves     us     just      the 

We  '11  serve  onr  bless -ed    Sav  -  i»>r    lure.  And  dwell  with  Him    a- 
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hove. 
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Copyright,  1808,  bj  \v.  s.  Nickk 


JeSUS,    Our  Friend.      Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Our     Sav  -  ior  blessed  the    lit  -  tie    ones,    That    all    the   world  may  know, 
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He    came    to    save    the    chil  -  dren    too,    Be  -  cause    He  loved  them  so. 
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No.  43. 


Are  the  Children  all  in? 


O.  K.  M. 
(\    h   1            1 
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Rev.  O.  E.  Murray,  A.  M. 
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1.  Are 

2.  Are 

3.  Are 

4.  Are 
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the 
the 
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chil 
chil 
chil  - 
chil 

■  dren 

■  dren 
dren 
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all 
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in?      Faith  -ful    moth-ers     oft  -  en      say, 
in?      Are    they  sheltered  from  the    cold? 
in?      Moth  -  er  whispered   at    the    last, 
in  ?      Win  them,  par  •  ents,  do    not    wait ! 
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Cho.   ^4 re    f/ie   chil  -  dren    all         in?     Are  they  safe  from  ev  -  yry     sin? 
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As    the     cur-tains    of      the       night   Close  a  -  round  the  dy  -  ing  day. 

Je  -  sus  wants  the  pre  -  cious  lambs  For  His  bless  -  ed     up  -  per  fold. 

As    her    chil -dren  gath-  ered  'round,  When  to  glo  -  ry  -  land    she  passed. 

Bring  the  lambs  to      Je   -    sus      now,    Or     it    soon  may    be    too  late. 
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Fa  -  ther  I  moth-er  I  how  can  you  rest,  Till  each   lit  -  tie     one     is     in  ? 


No.  44.  When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder. 

K    M    .1.  J.  M.  Hi.a.  K 
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1.  When   the  1 1 limp  -  «t     of       the   Lord  iball  arand,  and  time    shall   bi 

2,  < m       that  bright  and  cloud  -  lea  morn  •  ing  when    th<-  dead      ill  Chrial 

:;.  I.«t        us      la   -  l*>r    for      tin-   Mas  -  tor    from    tin-  dawn    till     Bet-ting 
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more,  And  the  morn-ing  breaks,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  bright  and  fair:  When  the 
rifle,  And  the  jrlo  -  ry  of  His  res-  ur-  rec  -  t ion  share;  When  H> 
sun.       Let        us    talk     of      all      His  won-drous  love   and    care.      Then    when 
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saved  of  earth  shall  gath -er  o  -  ver  on  *lie  oth  -  er  shore.  And  the 
ehos  -  en  ones  shall  gath -er  to  their  home  be-yondthe  skies  And  tin- 
all         of     life      is       o  -    ver   and     our  work   on    earth    is    done,    And      the 
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Chorus. 


roll  is    called  up     yon-der,   I'll     be    there.  When  the    roll is 

roll  is    called   up     yon-der,    I'll     be    there, 

roll  is    called   up     yon-der,    I'll     be    there.  When    the     roll  is 

as I :  s  m^Fft  i  h»^l^l  | 
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(ailed   op     yon  -  -  der.  When  the    roll is    called   up 

called   up     von-der.      I'll     be     there.  When  the     roll      is    called  up 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder.    Concluded. 
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der.  When     the       roll 


is    called     op 


yon  -  der,    I'll        be  there, 


When    the    roll       is    called     np 
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yon  -  der,  When     the     roll        is  called     up     you  -  der,    I'll       be    there 
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No.  45, 


Dropping  Pennies, 


Mrs.  Fidelia  H.  DeWitt 
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J     KlRKPATRICK. 

1.  Hear  the    pen-  nies 

2.  Dropping, drop-ping 

3.  Now, while  we    are 

4.  Tho'   we   have  not 
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drop  ping, 
ev   -  er,     F 
lit  -  tie, 

raon  -  ey, 
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List  -  en  while 
rom  each    lit  ■ 
Pen  -  nies   are 
We    can  give 
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they 

tie 
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Him 
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hand,      'Ti 
store,       Bu 
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t,when    we    are 
j    will  own   our 
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Je  -  sus,        He    will    get    them  all.  v 

Je  -  sus,     From  His      lit  -  tie  band.  ( 

old   -  er,      Lord,  we'll  nive  thee  more.  ( 

off  -  'rinir,    Smil  -  ins:  from     a  •  bove.  ' 
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Drop-ping, drop  ping  dropping  dropping, 
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Hear  the  pen-tries    fnll 
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Ev-'ryone  for   Je  -  sus.       He  will  get  them  all. 
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No.  46.        What  a  Glorious  Redeemer! 


II     G     -1  M  R    OM,    1).    1>. 


A     Hi 


1  3 


H- 1 


g     ^    v  »~  •  —■ '      ~*  J-  •     •     • 

i.      Mv  Sa\    -   mi  hit      His    throne  on     high,  And  came     to     earth    for 

Be-  oeatfa    the  heai    -  j       cross  Ion     bent,  On  Cal-v'ry'a    rag- 

.;.      That  all    might  know     His     jmwei  to       save.  II.-  ins,.        in         tri  -  uinph 

I.     Reign  too.       o  bless-  ed      King  di  -  vine,  For  -  i ••.    -    er        in       thia 
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me      to      die;  What  a 

steeps    He    went ;  What    a 

from  the  grave;  What  a 
heart    of    mine;  What    a 
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rious    Re-deem-erl      At      mid-night   in    Geth- 

rious      Re-  deem -er!       From     sin     and    death      to 
rions     K'e  -  deem  -  ei !       And    now    Hi-      «i  11   -   el 
rions    Re- deem -er!      Thy    Bov'-reign  right    in 
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seni  -  a  -  ne,     He  drank  the     bit  -  ter    enp     for     me. 
set    me    free, Thereon    the  cross    He  died    for    me. 

sufferings   o'er,    He  reigns  in     bliss    for  -  ev   -  er    more, 
me       1     own:     In     lite     or    death  Vm  Thine    a  -  lone. 
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What  a  glo  -  rions  Re- 

What  a  glo  -  rious  L'e  - 

What  a  glo  -  rions  lie- 

What  a  <:lol-  rions  Be- 
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deem  -  er!     What    a        glo  -  rious      Re- deem   -   er 
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Sav  -  lor,     What    a     glo  -  rions     Re-deem  -  er         is 
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bus,     mv    Lord! 
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No.  47. 


I  Want  to  be  There. 


Hakkikt  K  Jom  b, 


I.  M.  Mbbkdith. 
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2    f  Where  are    seen    the     o  - 
(.  Where  the     an  -  thems  of 
a    f  Where  the  crowns  of     life 
*  \  Thro'    the     ev   -  er  -  roll  ■ 


fcy, 
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ver  -  com  -  ers, 
re  -  demp-tion 
are  giv  -  en, 
ing      a  -   ges, 


Where  the    ma  -  ny    nian-sions  are, 
Of     the  earth  -  ly    toil    and    can-; 

With  the  shin  -  ing  palms  they  bear, 
Fill  with  mu  -  sic  all  the  air, 
All     be  decked  with  jew  -  els    rare, 

Where  the  skies  are     al  -  ways  fair, 
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Where  at    last  the  saved  shall  gath  -   er, 

Of     the  cross  they  bore  with  Je  -    sus; 

Giv -ing    Je  -  sus  all  the  glo    -    ry; 

Join-ing     in  the  song  of  rap  -  ture: 

Gathered  thro'  the  earth  -  ly  jour  -  ney; 

Basking    in  the  smile  of  Je    -»  sus; 
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Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
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I  want 

I  want 

I  want 

I  want 

I  want 

I  want 


be  there.  ) 
be  there,  f 
be  there.  [ 
be  there.  S 
be  there.  I 
be  there,  f 
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"With    my     Lord  and  dear    Re-deem  -  er;     Oh,     I       want 
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be    there. 
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No.  48.         Sweet  Resting  By  and  By. 


Eluha  a    II 


Bj  per. 


1.   We'll      lay        <»ii!       h«a\    -   y      hur    d«n    « 1  < » \\  n.    By     and      by,       My      and      by; 

:.».  \v..;i    ring     witli    all       t in-   ranaom'd    there,   By    and     by,      By    and     by; 

;;.  We'll     be         irith    Je    -    mis  where   H«-     is,        l'.y    and     by,       By     and     hy: 
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Ex-change    the    cross  foi    the    gold -en    crown.  By       and 

And   swell     onr   praise  on    the    balm-y      air.        Ky        and 

A     home   more   brighl    -    ly      lair   than   this.      By        and 
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There'll  he     sweet    rast-ing     by      and      by,     By     and     by,      by       and   by, 
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Bweel Mvnt i.-i   -  ing     by      and      by. 

Oh.    bow  Bweetl       <>li.    hon  sweet) 
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No.  49.  The  Savior  Calls  To-day. 


Rev.  H.  G.  Jackson,  D.  D. 


Mixs    Km  MA   E.    MEYEK. 


1.  O      sin  -   ner,  hear   the   Sav  -  ior's  voice,  He   calls   you, — haste  a  -  way; 

2.  From  fol    -    ly,      un  -  be  -  lief    and     sin,  He  calls   you, — haste  a  -  way; 

3.  From  soul  -  dis- tract- ing  doubts  and  fears,  He  calls  you, — haste  a  -  way. 

4.  To      pur  -   est    bliss    to     inor-tals  given,  He   calls   you, — haste  a  -  way; 
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Come,  make    His    law     of    love  your  choice;  He  calls  you, — come  to  -  day. 

From     lbes    with -out    and   foes  with  -  in,       He  calls  you,— come  to-day 

From     sor  -  row's  uu   -   a  -  vail  -  ing   tears,     He  calls  you, — come  to-  day. 

To       peace,    and  hope,  and  joy,  and  heav'n,  He  calls  you, — come  to  -  day. 
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Chorus. 
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Come,    sin   -   ner,    come    to  -  day,     Come     to       the   bless  -  ed       Sav  -     ior, 
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Make     no       de  -  lay,    but  haste  a  -  way; 


He    calls   you, — come    to  -  day 
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No.  50.    Blessed  Jesus,  Keep  Me  White, 
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Bta — <<i      Je  -  ma,    Tbon  ;m     mine,      All    "1     have     la    whol-ly  Thine; 
I      :im    safe    wuh -in     the    bid,        All      my   caree    on   Thee   are  roll'd; 

.:.     i'i< •-< aoaa   Je  -  roe,    day    by     day,      Keep     me     In      tin-     ho  -  ly    way; 
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Thou  dost  dwell    with -in    mv    heart,    Make    me  clean    in     ev  -  'iy    part. 
I        en  -  joy      the  sweet-est    rest.        For     I'm   lean  -  in<:     on      Thy  hrciit 
Keep   my   mind     In    per -fed    peace,     Ev  -   'ry    day    my   faith     in- 
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white. 
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Bless-ed     Je        -  BUS,    keep  me  white,  keep  me  white.  Keep    me 

Blees-ed      Je  -  sua,  keep  me  -white. 
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walk 
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Ing,  Keep  me  walk-ing  In    the    li^rht All     I     have is 

Keep  me  walk -ing  in  the  light,  All     I   have 


ly     Thine BlOflP-cd       Je      -      -      -      sns,  Thou  art    mine. 

la    wiml  -  ly  Thine,  Bleae-ed    Je-sua, 
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No.  51. 


The  Cleansing  Wave. 

And  washed  u>  from  our  >in>  in  Hla  own  blood."    Rev.  13:  B. 


Bin.    PHOXBl    I'ai.mkk. 


Mrv  Job.  i'.  Knai-p. 
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1.  Oh,      now      I     see      the      dim-son    wave,  The  fount  -ain   deep  and   wide; 

2.  I         rise      to    walk    in  heav'n's  own  light  A  -  bove   the   world  and    sin; 

3.  A    -    maz  -  ing  grace!  'tis  heav'n  be  -  low  To    know  the  blood's  ap- plied; 

4.  Oh,     trust     His  grace!  and  prove  His  pow'r  In      sin  though  deep  -  ly   dyed, 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  might  -  y  to  save,  Points  to  His  wound  -  ed  side. 
With  heart  made  pure  and  garments  white,  And  Christ  en-throned  with  in. 
And  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus  know,  My  Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
The  Lamb    of    God     this      ver  -  y    hour,    Will  speak  Thee  jus  -   ti  -  tied. 
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Chorus. 
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The  cleans-ing  stream  I   see!      I       see!     I  plunge,  and  oh,     it    cleans-eth   me, 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleans-eth  me,    yes,  cleans-eth   me,  yes,  cleans-eth    me. 
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No.  52. 


Tell  it  to  Jesus. 


Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 


m:\ 


1.  Tell       it       to  .It-     -  .11       of      thy        -mi     -    k,u.         All         of        thy 

2.  Tell        it        tO  .!<•     -     -ii-.  !l<-       i-       thy       S;i\      -     for,        Tell  it.       and 

:;.  Tell     it      to       Je    -    boo,       He      is       a        ref    -    age,      in    -    t<»      Hk 
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•  an-    what  -e'CI    tht-y      he:  Sure-  ly     and    sweet  -  ly.         He  will    de  -  liv    -   er. 

Hi-       Bel   -     \a  -  tion     see;  Do     not    de  -    ny      Him.      do  not     de  -  fy      Him. 

aims       lor      nier  -   ey       flee;  Tell       it      he  -   liev    -   ing,      tell     it      re  -  eeiv  -  ing, 
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1  lr  w  ill  sustain  and    coin-fort      thee.       Tell  it    to       Je 
He  will  SOS-tain    and     com  fort      the*-. 

Grace  to    sos-tain  and    oom-forl     thee.  Tell  it  to  Je-sns, 


sue,      tell    it   to 
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Je      -     -      sus.       Tell    it     to       Je      -     -      siis,  He    will  hear.   On  -  ly   l>e- 

Tell  it      to      .Je  -  sus.  Tell     it      to      de  -  sus. 
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lieve  Him.  trust  and    re-ceive  Him,   He  will  sos-tain    end     com -fort    thee. 
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No.  53. 


Blessed  Assurance. 


P 


F.  J.  Crosby.  "  EM  is  faithful  that  bath  promised.'.'    1 1 « - 1 >.  10:  88.       Mrs.  Jos.  P.  Knapp. 
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1.     Bless -ed     us  -  sur  -  ance,     Je-sns    is      mine!     Oli,  what    a      fore-taste    of 

'J.     Per-fect    sub-  mis  -  sion,     per-fect  de  -  light,     Vis -ions    of     rap-ture 

3.     Per-fect    sub  -  mis  -  .sion,       all    is    at       rest,  I       in      my    Sav  -  ior    am 
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glo  -  ry     di  -  vine!     Heir  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  pur-chase    of    God,     Born    of    His 
burst  on    my    sight,    An  -  gels  de  -  scending,  bring  from  a  -  bove      Ech  -  oes     of 
hap  -  py  and   blest,  Watching  and  wait-ing,  look  -  ing      a  -  bove,  Filled  with  His 


3t^ 


Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. . . 

mer  -  cy,    whis  -  pers  of  love. . . .      This    is      my    sto  -  ry,      this    is    my 

good  -  ness,    lost    in  His  love 
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song, 


Prais  -  ing    my     Sav  -  ior 
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all    the    day       long;  This    is     my 
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sto  -  ry,     this  is  my     song,  Prais  -  ing    my    Sav  -  ior    all  the  day    long. 
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No.  54.       A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm, 


A.    J.    SllOWALTEK. 


.  «U  I 


l.  The  Lords  001  Bode,  In   Him   wt    hide.  A  shelter  In  the  time  of  storm; 

8.  \     shade    by    day,    de-Jence  by  night,  A  shelter  in  the  time  of  Btonn; 

:;.  The  rag-ing  storms  may  ronnd  us  beat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

i.  0    Sock    di  -  vine,    0    Kef-oge    deer,  \  shel-tei  in  the  time  of  storm; 
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core    \Nhat-ev  -  er     may  he  -  tide.  A  -hel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

No    fears    a  -   larm,  no    foes  nf-fright,  A  shel-tei  in  the  time  of  storm. 

We'll   nev  -  er    leave    this    safe  re  -  treat,  A  shel-tei  in  the  time  of  Storm. 

Be     Thou   our    help  -  er       ev  -  er     near,  A  shel-tei  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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Chobus. 
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oh,     Je-SOS  is    a    rock    In     a     weary   land.    A      wta-i  v   hind,  a     wea-ry    land 
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Je-SOS    is    a    Rock    in    a     wea-ry     land,    A     shelter    in    the    time  of    storm. 


'   "    ^    '     X     X 


By  permission 


i 


No.  55. 

.1.     I!      W'oi.KK. 


We  Walk  by  Faith. 


P.     Hll.llHKN. 


1.  By     child-like    faith  in    Christ,  the  Lord,  We     have  from  sin  sal  -  va  -  tion: 

2.  How  sim-ple  is  the  way  of  life,  'Tis  on  -  ly  to  be  -  lieve  Him; 
:>.  Thro'  Je  -  sus'  death  the  debt  was  paid,  Not  feel-  ing,  nor  e  -  mo  -  tion; 
4.  We    walk  by     faith  and     not      by   sight,  How  grand    is    this  re  -  veal  -  ing! 


m 


>      m — m- — m- — m- 


r  r  » 


-*=* 


F 


m 


t=$ 


t=t 


4 


i-f>— y=^F^ 


n 


i=r 


*=* 


— ^ 1 h 


By    fnl  -  ly     trust-ing  in     His  word,  We    pass  from  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion. 

'Twill  end  your  sor  -  row  and  your  strife    If      you  will    but    re  -  ceive   Him. 

On    Him  our    sin    and  guilt  was    laid;    O,     give  Him  your  de  -  vo  -   tion. 

'Tis  God's  own  way,  and  must    be    right,  'Tis  wrong  to    trust    in     feel   -  ing. 
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Chorus. 
We  walk 
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by    faith, 
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and     not 


by    sight; 
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We  walk  by    faith  and   not    by  sight;  'Tis  God's  OAvn  way  and  must  be  right; 
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We    walk 
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by      faith, 
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We    walk    by    faith  and    not    by    sight;  We     fol  -  low  Christ,  the    Light. 
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66. 

KIKTTA     E 


I       Will 

I  am 
What  a 
I      ml 


The  Blood  of  My  Redeemer. 


Hi  mii 
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praise  the  I .< »i «i   t<>r   His    love    t(»    me, 
laved  by    grace  and  to    Himbro'1  mar. 

eon-stant   peace    111       mj  heart      I        feel, 

lift      my  voice  while  on  earth     I    stay. 


am  wash'd  in 
am  iraeh'd  In 
am  wash'd  In 

am  wash'd  m 


the  blood  of 
the  hi <.K)d  of 
the  hlood  of 
the  blood  of 


my  Re- deem- er;  In    the    fount  that  flows  at    the  Croei    s<>      free,  I  an 

my  Re- deem- er;  I    would  sing    so    loud   that  the  world  might  hear,  I  am 

my  Re-  deem-  er;  There's  a    ho  -   ly      joy       I     can     ne'er     re    -    veal,  I  am 

my  Re-  deem-  er;  Then  my  soul  shall  sing    in  the    realms   of       day,  I  am 
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Refrain  . 


J-J-i4-JUi=fc=g 


=    1 


*=*=*=* 


-      -     -  ^ 

wash'd  in  the  blood  of  my  Re-  deem-  er. 
wash'd  in  the  hlood  of  my  Ke-  deem-  er. 
wash'd  in  the  blood  of  my  Re-  deem-  er. 
wash'd  in  the  blood  of  my  Ke-  deem-  er. 
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Glo  -  ry.    glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb, 
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1     am  sav'd  from  sin    and    He  makes  me  what  I    am:     Oh.     glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry, 
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glo-  ry    to     the  Land).  I    am  wash'd    in    the  blood  of    my     Re- deem -er. 
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No.  57. 


Lead  Me,  Savior. 


F.  If.  I). 


I'ka.hk  M.  Davis. 


With  expression. 


s     s  *      *      ^      >. 


1.  Sav-ior,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray, 

2.  Thou  the  refuge  of  my  soul 
\\.  Sav-ior,  lead  me,  then  at  last. 


I*  l*  U»  U* 
Gen-tly  lead  me  all  the  way; 
When  life's  stormy  billows  roll, 

When  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
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1.  Sav    -     ior, 


lead  me,  lest  I  stray, Gen    -   tly 


lead  me  all  the  way; 
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I  am  safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
I  am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh, 
To  the  laud  of  end -less  day, 


I  would  in  Thy  love  a-bide. 
All  my  hopes  on  Thee  rely. 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  away. 
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safe  when  by  Thy  side,  I       would 


•  *  *  *  I 
in  Thy  love  abide. 


Chorus. 
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Lead     me, 
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lead      me, 

J0L. 
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Sav  -   ior,    lead    me,    lest     I 

stray; 

lest     I    stray ; 
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i    ^  ^ 

Gently  down  the  stream  of  time,  Lead  me,  Sav-ior,  all  the    way. 

stream  of  time,  all  the  way. 
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From  "Carols  of  Joy."    By  per. 


No.  58. 


Going  Down  the  Valley. 


Ji  bsii  11    I'K'iw  v 


J.    U.    FlLLMORI. 
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wi'j.  (low ii  the  \ai  -  ley,  one 
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ing  down  the  \:il  -  ley,  one 

1-v 

lug  (low d  the  \;il  -  ley,  one 
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one,  \\  nil  oni    be  -  es  toward  the 
«  ne,  When  the    la  -  bora   of    the 
one,    llu-  man  oom-rade  yon  <>i 


u  * 

set-ting  of      the  sun:   Down  the  v;il  -   l<-v  where  the  niouni-lul     <v  -  press  growa, 

wea-iy  day    are  done;  one  by  one,   the  cares    of    earth  fbr-ev    -  er     j>a-t. 

1    will  there  have  none,  But  a  ten  -  der  Hand  will  gnide  u>    leal     «c     foil, — 
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Where  the  stream  of  death   in      si  -  lence  on  -  ward  flows,  f 

We      shall  stand  np  -  on     the     riv  -   er    bank    at      last.       We  are  going  down  the 


Christ    is      go-  ing  down  the    val  -  ley  with    ns      all. 
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val-ley,      go  -  ing  down  the  val-ley.     Go-ing  toward  the  setting  of  the  sun,    We  are 
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going  down  the  valley,  go-ing  down  the  valley,  Goingdown  the  valley. one  by  one. 
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No.  59.    Where  the  Living  Waters  Flow. 


w  <>ni>  arr. 


IlnwAitn  E.   Nkkkrhmn. 


1.  Rest    to     the  tea  -  ry  soul      And  ach  - ing breast  is  giv'n,   Down  where  the 

2.  For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee    These  priceless  joys  were  bought,  Down  where  the 

3.  Come  with  the  ransomed  train,   The    Sav- ior's  prais-  es  stag,      Down  where  the 
t.  And  soon,  be- lore    His  face,     We'll  praise  in  light    a- hove,     Down  where  the 
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liv-  ing  wa-ters  flow; 
liv-  ing  wa-ters  flow; 
liv-  ing  wa-ters  flow; 
liv-  ing  wa-ters  flow; 


mimm^m^m 


Grace  makes  the  wounded  whole,  Love  fills  our  heart  with  heav'n, 
Thine  is  the  mer-cy  free,  That  Christ  to  earth  has  brought, 
Re-joice!  the  Lamb  was  slain,    A-dore!He  reigns  a  King, 
Tri-umph-ant  thro'  His  grace,  Made  per-fect  by  His  love, 


Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow.  Down  where  the  living  wa-ters  flow, 

living  waters  flow, 
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Down  where  the  tree    of 
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life  doth  grow, 
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I'm     liv  -  ing    in     the  light,    for 
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Je  -  sus  and  the  right,    Down  where  the  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters  flow. 

liv-  ing  wa-ters  flow 


*$=£=£ 


!: 


fr— fr    •   «     ^— fr— frrzzfrr 


££££ 


I 


U»     ^     ^ 


?2=T 


Copyright.  1889,  by  E.  C  Avis.    By  per. 


No.  60 


Come  and  See. 


w     \    O. 


•riiilip  taitb  unto  bin,  ConM  mi<i  -.•,.•• 
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1.  'Tis     the 

2.  oli.      He 
:;.    Gome    to 
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gos-pel      id  -   \i  -  ta-tion.  Gome  and  we,  come  ami 

iitv  -  ex     will   de-ceivc  you,  (ohm-  ami  -<•«•  oome  and   see, 

Je  -  mis  now     con  -  lid  -  ing,  Come  and  see,  DOOM  and 
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Un  -  to  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na-tion,  Come  and  see,  come  ami 
Of  your  bar-den  He'll  re-lieve  you,  Conn-  and  sec,  oome  and 
In      His     shad  -  ow  quick  -  ly    hid  -  ing,  Come    ami  ome    and 


Je  -  sus  of  -  fere  free  sal  -  va  -  tion,  come  and  see, 
He  is  wait  -ing  to  re  -  eeive  you,  come  and  see, 
In      His       mer  -  ev     there    a  -  bid   -ing,    come    and       see,        come    and 


'\-m^m 


k*=e 


CHOBU& 


1 


1 


What        the 


& 


Ix>rd        hath 


for 


<  Some 


and 


w- 


A-ii        1 

■»    / 

1 

h 

— JH--. 

V      -• 

J         • 

^  • 

j53 

/£  •>  ■>    sJ-= 

9  • 

•    1 

V/                                 -»                     _.•.                 ^                                A                                     y» 

* 

—m— 

— • — 

-H 

tJ                                 r 

come 

and 

r 

see, 

come    and 
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Come  and  See. — Concluded. 
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Lord    batfa    done      for     me,      For     He     found    my    soul     in      sin,   and     He 
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washed    me     pure     and    clean. 


Tliis 


the      Lord    hath    done      for 


me. 
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No.  61. 


Walk  in  the  Light. 


H.  Waters.  Arr, 


1.  'Tis  re  -  li  -  gion  that  can  give,    In  the  light, 

2;  'Tis  re  -  li-gion  must  sup-ply,    In  the  light, 

3.  Af-  ter  death  its  joys  shall  be,     In  the  light, 

4.  Be    the   lov-ing  God  my  friend,  In  the  light, 


in  the  light,  Sweetest  pleasures 

in  the  light,  Sol -id  corn-fort 

in  the  light,  Last-ing  as    e- 

in  the  light,  Then  my  bliss  shall 
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Chorus. 
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while  we 

live, 

In 

the 

light  of    < 

5od. 

Let 

us 

walk 

in 

the 

light, 

when   we 

die, 

In 

the 

light  of    < 

Sod. 

ter    -    ni 

-  ty, 

In 

the 

light  of 

Sod. 

nev  -   er 

end, 

In 

the 

light   of 

Sod. 
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walk     in     the    light. 
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In     the    light  of    God 
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No.  62. 


Draw  Me  Closer  to  Thee. 


Mr-       I.      \\       (    II  MM  SN. 


J.    H.   1 
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1.  Clos-er     to    Thee,  m j     Farther,   draw    me,       I       long    for  Thine  em> 

2.  Clos-er     to    Thee,  my    >a\  -ior,    draw    me,      Nor     let     me  leave  Tbec 
:;.    Clos-er     by   Thy  sweet  Spir-it     draw    me,      Till      J      am   whol-ly 


i^j,*\i  i  t  i  a  /U  j  jg  1  j  j-| 


brace;      Clos-er    with -in  Thine  arms  en-fold    me,      I     ><»-k     ■     rest-ing 
more:      Sigh-ing     to    feel  Thine  arms  a  -  round  me,    And    all    my   wand*  rings 
Thine;    Quick-en,     re-fine,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me,    Till  pure  my  soul  shall 
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Chorus. 


pKace.  Clos  er 

o'er. 

shine.  Clos  -  er,       clos-er    with   the       corda 


with     the     cords      of       love. 
of  love, 
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Draw  me  t<>  Thy-eelf  a-bove;  clos     -    -    -     er 

Draw  me,  draw  me  to  Thy-self         a    -    hove;    Clos-er  with  the  cords  of  love, 
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draw  me  To  Thy-srlf    a    -    l>ove 

Draw  me    to    Thy  -  self    a-bove,    Draw  me    to     Thy-eelf     a   -   bove 
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No.  63. 

Ii>.\  Scott  Tayi.ok. 


Crown  Him. 


Geo.  F.  Rom  mi: 


r»j;  irr 


Crown      Him, 


crown   Mini, 

crown   Mini, 

crown   Mini, 

\  Crown     Mini,     crown   Mini, 


'   /  Crown     Mini, 
o    \  Crown     Him, 


o  -  ver      all      na-  lions  vie 

tell      of     Mis  king-dom    all 

oowr    and     for  -  ev  -  er       a  - 

ye,    who  have  wander'd,  im 


-  to    -  nous, 

■  glo    -  rious, 

do  re  Him, 

plore  Him, 
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Shout        ho    -    san     -    na! 

Raise        the      stand  -    ard, 

Lo,        He        com    -    eth! 


Je    -  sus 

ev    -    er 

glad    -  ly 


has  come  to  reign;  ) 
His  cause  main  -  tain.  ) 
the     news        pro    -  claim; 


par    -    don,         He      will    your   souls 


claim. 


Laud  Him!  praise  Him,  join    in    the  might  y      cho  -  rus,     Joy  -  ful    sing    the 
Hail  Him!  bless  Him,  wor  -ship  and  fall    be  -  fore  Him,    Joy  -  ful    sing    the 
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Chorus. 
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song  with   its    glad      re 
song  with   its    glad      re 


frain. 
frain 
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Crown  Him,  crown  Him!  wor  -  ship    the 
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King    of    Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Shout  ho  -  san  -  na!    Je  -  sus  has  come    to    reign. 
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No.  64.   When  Jesus  Came  to  Bethlehem. 


•  ■IIII.IHM.Vs  v,,\(l 


I'.iin   1!    Shaw. 
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l.     When    Je-sus  came    to    Beth-le-hem,  Ami     in      ;i    man-gei      la 

I       go       to  Him  with  all    my  heart  Ami    tell    Him  all      I        know; 

:;.       And  then   ll«-  makes  my  hearl    so  glad,    He  makes  me  white  with  -  in;. .. , 

I.        B w      I  iiit;ni   to    work  for  Him,  And  trust  Him   «\  -  Vy      day,.. 
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The    an  -  gels  told    the  shep-herds  wfcere  To    find    Him  right    ■  -  way.*. 

I        Bay,   dear  Sav  -  ior,    take     my    heart,  And  wash    it     white    as  snow.. 

He   takes  my  nanght-y    Bins      a- way,  And  makes  me  fed      so  clean.. 

Till      in      His  gen  -  tie    arms      He    takes  Me     up       to    heav'n  to  stay... 
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Chorus. 
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with     the     an  -  Lrtls   now     I      sing   Jlis  prais-es      ev-'ry      day 
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AihI   call    Him   my      dear    Sav-ior,    too,  Who  t»M>k    my   siiw      a  -  waj..._. 
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No.  65. 

T.  C.  OK. 


Treasures  in  Heaven. 


T.  <:.  o'Kank. 


:  :\:  im^^M 


1.  There's  a  crown   inheav'nfor    the  striv-ing  soul,  Which  the  blessed  Je-susHim- 

2.  There's  a     joy     inheav'nfor  the  mourning  soul,  Tho'  the  tears  may  fall  all  the 

3.  There's  a    home  inheav'nfor'     the   faith-ful  soul,    In  thema-ny  mansions  pre- 
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self  will  place  On  the  head  of  each  who  shall  faith-ful  prove,  E  -  ven 
earth  -  ly  night;  Yet  the  clouds  of  sad-ness  will  break  a-  way,  And  re- 
pared    a  -  bove,  Where  the   glo  -  ri  -  tied  shall   for  -  ev  -  er     sing,    Of       a 
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Refrain. 
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un  -  to  death,  in    the  heav'nly  race.  Oh,  may  that  crown in  heav'n  be 

Oh,  may  that  crown 

joic-ing  come  with  the  morning  light.  Oh,  may  that  joy in  heav'n  be 

Oh,  may  that  joy 

Sav-ior's  free    and  un-bound-ed  love.  Oh,  may  that  home in  heav'n  be 

Oh,  may  that  home 
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mine,  And   I    a  -  mong the   an-gels  shine;  Be  Thou,  O 

in  heav'n  be  mine,  And    I        a-mong  the  an-gels  shine; 
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Lord my  dai-ly  guide,  Let  me    ev 

Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  my  dai  -  ly  guide, 
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er  in  Thy  love  a  -  bide. 
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No.  66. 


I  am  Coming. 


\  ii 


]-ma    \    HorrnAN. 


;  s\,  ,  ;.,%  \  trfypritz  i 


l        am  com  -  ingt    Lord,    and  kneel-ing  At      Thy  r<M»t  -  stool    low, 

Sin       and  guilt      in      shame     0011  -  feOS -  lug,  At       Thy  feet         I  Ihjw; 

ii. ai    mv  plea,     <>      blew  -  ed    Bav  -  ior !  While  in  team     I        i*>w; 

Kind  -  ly,  ten  -  dei  -    ly        re-ceive    me,  As        I  hnm-bly      pray; 
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And      I      pray    with     ten-der      feel-ing,    "Oh!    save....       me  now. 

While    I       lin  -  get       for     the    bleBB-ing,       Oh!    save....       me  now. 

(irant      to       me      Thy     grace    and      fa  -  vor  Just     now,...        just  now. 

Free  -  ly.     gra  -  done  -  ly       for  -  give     me      To    -  day. ...        to  -  day. 
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Chobus. 
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I        am     coin-in; 
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am    com-ing,      Bleas-ed     Je  -  sus,  just     now;.. 
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Blen  and  heal  me.  cleanse  and  seal    me,        I       am     com-ing     just      now. 
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No.  67.       He  Doeth  All  Things  Well. 


F.  J.  Bukdktt. 
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1.  Oh,  good  old    way,  how  sweet  thou  art!  All    the  way  long    it      is      Je-soe; 

2.  But  may    our    ac-tions    al  -  ways  say,    All    the  way  long    it       is      Je-sus; 

3.  This  note     a  -  lx>ve  the  rest  shall  swell,  All    the  way  long    it       is      Je  -  sus; 


May  none  of  ns  from  Thee  de-part,  All  the  way  long  it  is  Je  -  sus. 
We're  marching  in  the  good  old  way,  All  the  way  long  it  is  Je  -  sus. 
That    Je  -  sus    do  -  eth    all  things  well,   All    the  way  long    it       is    Je  -  sus. 
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Je    -    sus,      All      the     way      long      it 
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Je    -    sus,        Je   -    sus,      All      the     way     long       it        is         Je    -    sus; 
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No.  68.         A  Story  Sweet  and  True. 
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l.     We'll  -:n'_r    ihf    tvon-dront  sto  -  ry,  and  true, 

Ha-     <iti   -   »l      world*  tli«-v    took     Him.  With  thorn-  liny  now  ned  His  head 

&       Bis  friends  whom  He  loved  dear  -  ly,  And  whom   He   died     to 

•1.      M \     Lord    now   reigns    in    glo  -  ry,  He's  com-ing    soon     j"<»r  roe; 
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of       Je  -  bos1   1« >^ «-     s<»    pre  -  (ion-.    Now  tree  -   ly      of-  fend  yon: 

And    then     to    Calvary's    monnt-ein       Tin-  pre-cions  Lamb  wm  led; 

They  begged  His  pre  -  dona   bod  -  y.        And  laid       it      in       the  grave; 

And     then     with    all       the    ran  -  sonu-d.    His  glo  -  rioiis    face      I'll 
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He      left  the    joys       of      hear -en,  His    Fa  -  titer's  home    on      high, 

The   nails  of  shame    were   driv-en,  The  blood  How ed   from    His      side: 

Bat    God,  His     Pa-ther,  raised  Him,  Tri-nmph  ~  ant,    from    the     dead: 

And  shout  be  -  hold     the   bride-groom,  Put    on       your     gar  -  ments  fair, 
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For      lust      and     ru  -  in'd     sin  -  ners.  To     suf   -    fer     and       to  die... 

ll<-    cried,      <>  God,     for -give    them,  And  bowed  His  head    and  died. 

oli.     glo  -   ry     hal   -   le  -  La-jab,  Now  death     is      cap -the  led... 

And     go       ye     om      to    meet    Him.  With  rap- tore     in       the  air... 
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The  Sunbright  Shore 


M.  Q.  Jackson.  IV  |). 
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is       a       land 

fade-leas    tree    of 
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j  There    is     a      land    of    light 
*  '(  The      fade-lesa    tree    of    life 
,    \  No      night  e'er  conies  to    veil 
"  '(  There  tear    do    more  the  heart 
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is     keep  -  ina 
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fail 
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A        sun  bright    shore. 

In         that    fair    land. 
Of    thai     bright  clime; 
In         chill   (lis  -  may. 
Death  can  -  not        come; 
Now     with  Him  there, 
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Where   life     is     love,    and     joy     is 
And       ev  -  er    there  life's  stream  is 

No       win  -  try  blast,    no    gloom  or 
And  there  from  eyes   long  used     to 

And     there     in     mansions  bright,  e  - 
And    soon   we'll  pass   the   shin  -  ing 
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sor-row  comes  no  more. 
sand, 
time. 
way. 
home, 
share. 


du  -  ty, 

flow-ing,    Bright  o'er  the  gold-en 

sadness,  But   one  long  sum -mer 

weep-ing,  God  wipes  all  tears  a  - 
tev-nal.  With  Je- sus  is  our 
]  or-tals  And      in  their  glo  -  ry 
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And   dwell  with  them  in   bliss     for  -  ev  -  er  There,  on    that  sunbright  shore. 
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Little  Reapers. 
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1.  \\v    are    lit  -  il.-  reap  -  era,  Toil  •  ing  thro'    the  day,  Lab'ring    in    the 

2,  We    are    lit -tie  reap -era,    in     the  field*   of  Bin,  stri\  -lug    for  the 
:;.  \\c    ait-    lit -tie  reap -era,    in     the    bar -vest  field,  Troth  and  right  the 
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bar- vest  O'er  the  stun  -  y  way:  Glean  -  ing 'mong  the  this -ties, 
Afaa-ter  Pre  -  cions  Bonis  to  \n  in :  Point -ing  them  to  Je  -  bos, 
sick  -  lea       Thai      we  there      do       wield:      And        we      la  -   lx>r      ev    -    ♦  i. 
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Searcn-ing  thro'  the    rain.     Fit-ting  lor    the  gar-  ner  Bright  and  gold  -en  gram. 
To    the  Lamb   of    <:<>d;    Fol  -  low-ing  His  loot -steps    In    the  patha  He  trod. 
'Neath  onr    Fa-ther'seye,     Gath-er-  ing  the  bright  sheaves  For  the  home  on  high. 
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Chorus. 
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Toil-ing,  toil-ing,  toil-ingall    the  day,  Toil -ing,  toil-ing     in  this  hap-py  way. 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 


K.  E.  II K WITT. 


.Ino.  R.  swenet.    By  per. 


1.  There's  Ban-shine  in    my  soul  to  -  day, 

'J.  There's  mn  -  sic     in    my  soul  to  -  day, 

A.  There's  spring-time  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

4.  There's  glad-ness  in    my  soul  to  -  day, 


More  glo  -  ri  -  0U8  and  bright 
A  car  -  ol  to  my  King, 
For  when  the  Lord  is  near, 
And   hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 
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Than  grows  in      an   -  y  earth  -  ly      sky,  For        Je    -    sus      is      my  light. 

And     Je  -  sus,    list  -  en  -  ing   can   hear  The  song       I      can  -  not  sing. 

The   dove    of  peace  sings  in     my  heart,  The  flow' is    of   grace   ap   -  pear. 

For    bless-ings  which  He  gives  me   now,  For  joys    ''laid   up"     a    -  bove. 
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Oh,  there's  sun        -       -        -        shine,  Bless  -  ed     sun  -  -  shine, 

Oh,  there's  sun  -  shine  in      the     soul,    Bless  -  ed     sun-shine    in     the    soul, 
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hap  -  py     mo-men ts  roll;                                           When 
hap  -  py    mo-ments   roll, 
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Je  -  sus  shows   His     smil  -  ing     face  There    is    sun-shine      in     the    soul 
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Let  us  Hear  you  Tell  It 


l.     <>    broth -er,  have  yon   told    bow    the   Lord    fbi  'gave?  Let  us  bear  yon 

8,  When  toil -ing    up    the  way.   was    the    Bai  -  toi    there?  Lei  u>  beer  yon 

:;.   Was     »\  -  ••!      on   your  tongne  such  ■     bless -ed    theme?  Lei  us  hear  yon 

l.  The     bat-ties  yon  nave  fonght, and  the    ric-t'riei  won,   Lei  us  hear  yon 
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(»  -  \cr  once  a  -  gain;     Thy  coin-  intr     to     the  cross,  where  rfe 

(» -  \»r  once  a  -  gain;     Did     Je  -  sua  beai  yon  np       in     His 

O-   ver  once  a   -   Lraiu:       "i'l-       •        -    «i     sweet  -er  fill      than    the 

o  -  \t-r  once  a  -  gain;  'Twill  help  them    on    the  way    who  have 
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died        to       save,  Let  us  hear 

ten   -  der     care?  Lei  us  bear 

sweet- est    dream,  Let  us  hear 

just       be  -  gnn,  Let  us  hear 
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Are    vou   walk 

■  ing    now 
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light?  Are  vou  cleansed  from 

Nev  -  er     have 

yon    found 

Snch      a     friend      B8 

He,    Who  can      lull*      vou 
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ing    hearts 
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Let  us  Hear  you  Tell  It.    Concluded. 
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done  for 
word  and 
soul  to 


Dight?  Let  ns  hear  you  tell  it 

thee;  Let  us  heai  you  tell  it 

song;  Let  us  hear  you  tell  it 

win;  Let  us  hear  you  tell  it 


o  -  ver  once  a  -  gain. 

o  -  ver  once  a  -  gain. 

o  -  ver  once  a  -  gain* 

o  -  ver  once  a  -  gain. 
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Tell  the  sweet    and    hless    -    ed     sto  -  ry,         It    will  help   you     on        to 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus. 
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1    oil.     tin*    best  friend  to    have    i-       .!<•    -    bob.  When    the  caree    of     lift     m>- 
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<  >h.  the  best  friend  to  have  i- 
l\  What  a  ii [end  l  have  found  in 
3.  Tho'  1  pass  thro1  the  night  of 
I    When  at     Last     to    oni  home  we 
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i<-  -    mi-.  When  the  caiee    ol     Life     up. 

Je  -    bub!  Peace  and  com  -  fort    to     my 

boi  -   row,    Ami  the  chill  -y   waves  of 

gath  -   er,    With  the  loved  onee  who  have 
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soul     He     brings; 
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He    will   heal  the  wound  -ed  heart,  He    will 

Lean  in^     on  His  might   -  y  arm,  I      will 

Nev  -  er    need        1     sin  ink    nor  fear,  For    my 

We    will   sin«i  up  -  on        the  shore,  Praia -ing 


Btrength  and  grace  im  -  part ; 

Gear       do     ill  nor   harm; 

Sa?    -  ior      is  so     near; 

Hun     for  ev    -  er  -  more: 
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the  best  friend  to  have 

the  best  friend  to  have 

the  best  friend  to  have 

the  best  friend  to  have 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus.     Concluded. 

Chorus.  Spirited. 
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The  best  friend    to  have  is     Je  sus,     The  best   friend     to  have    is 

Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day, 
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Je    -    -      -      -    -    sus,      He    will     help    you    when     you     fall,       He    wil 
Te  -  sus    all    the    way; 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


1.  Je    -    sus,  Sav  -  ior,     pi  -  lot      me, 
B.C. — Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  Thee: 


O    -    ver  life's 

Je  -  sus,  Sav 
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Hid  -  ing  rocks  and  treacherous  shoal; 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  caust  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them.  ikBe  still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me, 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar, 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!" 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross. 
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1.       I        Can  heal    in>     S;iv  -  inr     eall-lliL'. 

ill  hear   mj   Sav  -  i«>r  call-in^. 

*J.      I'll    <j.n  with  Him  thro'  tin-  gar-den, 

I'll    <:<>  with  Him  thro'  th«  gar-den, 

;{.     I'll  ^«>  with  II  i  in  thro'  the  judgment, 

I'll    g<>  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

•1.     He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 

He  mil  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 
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I     can  heat  my  Sav  -  ior  eall-ing,  " 

Take  thy  croBB  and  fol-low,    fol-low  me." 

I'll  <xo  with  Him  tliro'  the  gar-den, 

I'll  go  with  Him.  with  Him  all    the  way. 

I'll  ^o  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 

And  go  with    me,    with  me     all    the  way. 
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1    :;.  Winn-  He  leads  me     I      will      t'ol  -  low.  Where  He  leads  me     I       will  lid  -  low, 

i.    Yes,      He  gives  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  Yes.     He  gives  me  grace  and  glo-ry. 
Final  CHOBU& 

as      He  leads  me    I     do     fol-low,  As     He  leads  me    I       do  fol-low, 
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Where  He  leads  me     I     will  fol-low,    Pll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

Ye-.    He  gives  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  and  goes  with  me,  with  me    all  the  way. 

Lb    He  leads  me    I       do    fol-low,  He  goes  with  me,  with  me    all  the  way. 
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No.  77.        There's  Music  in  My  Soul! 


Rev.  Uknbi    Hi  bton. 


Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  TIh- world  is  lull   of    sing-ing.     I     hear    it     cv-'ry-w  here;  The  flow'rs  their  bells  are 

2.  My  heart  was  fond  of  sigh-ing,  With  just  some  breaks  oi'son^:  As  self  was  ev-er 
:>.  My  life  was  lull  of  sad-uess.  or  o-yer- weighting  care;  But  now  the  "oil  of 
4.  And  so   my  heart  keeps  clinging  To    the  dear  Master's  Word;  And  it    is    al-ways 
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ring  -  ing  Out  on  the  seent-ed  air:  And  up  a  -  hove,  a  -  round  me,  The 
try  -  ing  To  make  its  weak-ness  strong;  But  now  in  Him  eon  -  fid  ing,  His 
glad-ness"  Has  turn'd  to  praise  the  prayer:  And  so  I  keep  pur  -  su  -  ing,  And 
sing  -  ing,  Just  like    a  spring-time  bird:    I    know  not   what  the  harps  he,  Where 
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si-lent  anthems  roll:  The  glorious  Lord  has  found  me,  There's  mu-sic  in  my  soul! 

Word  has  made  me  whole,  And  e'er  in  Christ  a-  hid  -  ing,  There's  mu-sic  in  my  soul! 

pressing  t'ward  the  goal ;  But  praying,  waiting,   do  -  ing, There's  mu-sic  in  my  soul! 

heavenly  anthems  roll;     I  know  that  heav'n  is    near  me, There's  mu-sic  in  my  soul! 


MS*U 


gtTfr-fr 


x=t=x 


i=t 


t 


^^ 


:£=£ 


-t*— >- 


Ix    Ix 


Chorus. 
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The    hlood     of     Christ      is      flow  -  ing. 
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Its     waves    a  -  round     me      roll 
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My     heart    with    love      is        glow  -  ing,  There's  mu  -  sic 
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in       my     soul! 
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No.  78.      Is  My  Name  Written  There? 
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l.     Lord,     I      <:n«'     iK»t       for    rich   -  en,    Neith  -  ei     nl  -   vei      doi    gold; 

■..'.     Lord,   my    una    they     are    ma  -  ay,    I -i k»-     tin-  -and-    of      the 

:{.    Oh!     that  bean  -   ti  -    foJ     ci(    -    y.     With     it-    man-siona     of    li^ht, 


-   -\    m 


JU 


ii  m 


*  - 


j—s.  .* . 


i 


i  >    s 


1 4- 


• 


5 


I      would  make  (rare     of     heat 

r.nt      Thy   Mood,  O       my     Sav 
With     its     glo  -    ri   -  Bed      be 
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en,       I      would   en   -   tor      the      fold; 
i<u.      [a       mii   -  li  -  cienl    i'«»r       me; 
In      pare    gar-  menta    of      white; 
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In  the  book  of  Thy  king  -  dom,  With  its  pa  -  *:es  so  lair. 
For  Thy  prom  -  ise  is  writ  -  ten.  In  bright  let  -  ters  that  glow, 
Where  no        e   -    vil     thiug    com   -   etb,      To        de- spoil  what       is         lair: 
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Tell      iiu'.     .U- 
"Tho*    vnur  vins 

When  the     an 
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sus,     my      Sav  -   ior,      Is       my  name   writ  -  ten    there? 
be         as       scar  -   let,    They    shall     be     white      as      snow." 
gels      are   watch -ing,       Is       my   name    writ  -  ten     there? 
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Is       my  name   writ  -  ten     there,        On      the   page  white    and        fair? 
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i>y  permission. 


Is  My  Name  Written  There?    Concluded. 


No.  79.         Step  Out  on  the  Promise. 


Maggie  Potter.     Ait.  by  E.  F.  M. 
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E.  F.  Miller. 
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1.  O     mourn-er  in      Zi  -  on,  how   bless  -  ed     art     thou,"  For    Je  -  sus       is 

2.  O       ye    that  are    hun-gry  and  thirst  -  y,      re-joice!   For    ye  shall    be 

3.  Who  sighs   for  a     heart  from   in  -  iq   -   ui  -  ty     free?     O,     poor  trou-bled 

4.  Step  out     on  this  prom-ise,    and  Christ  thou  shalt  win,  "The  blood  of    His. 
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wait  -  ing     to 

com  -  fort,  thee 

now,    Fear    not        to       re  - 

iy 

on 

the 

filled;    do    you 

hear    that  sweet 

voice     In    -  vit  -    ing    you 

now 

to 

the 

soul!  there's  a 

prom  -  ise      for 

thee,  There's  rest,    wea  -  ry 

one, 

in 

the 

Son    cleans-eth 

us    from    all 

sin, ' '     It    cleans  -  eth    me 

now, 

hal 
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word    of    thy    God;  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise, — get    un-der  the  blood, 

ban-quet     of    God;  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise, —get    un-der  the  blood. 

bo  -  som    of    God;  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise, — get    un-der  the  blood. 

lu-jah     to    God;      I  rest  on  His  prom-ise, — I'm  un-der  the  blood. 
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Over  in  the  Glory-Land. 


<  ha-    H.  i;abriel. 


1.  We    are    <">      OUI    way     to      a    home  <m    high,  ()-\t-r  in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land; 

2,  We  will  join  the  song  that  the  ransomed  sing,  O-rer  in  the  glo  -  ry  -land; 
:!.  When  the  cures  and  tii  -  alf  of  earth  an  past,  <>-\*-r  in  the  glo  -  ry- laud; 
•t.  With  the  lov'd  ones  gone  to  that  shin-ing  shore,  O-Ter  in  the  glo  -  ry- land: 
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Then  we'll  meet  and   rest,    in  the    by  and  by,      O-ver  in  the  glo-  ry-land. 

And  for  -  ev  -  er  praise  our  e  -ter-nal  King,  0-  rer  in  the  gkr-  ry-land. 

Je  -  sns    waits  to   crown   us  His  own    at     last.     O-Ter  in  the  glo-  ry-land. 

We  shall  meet,  oh,   joy.  meet  to  part    no  more,  0-  vet  in  the  glo-  ry-land. 


Chorus. 
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O-  ver     in    tlie    glo-  ry   -    land!      O  -  ver  in   the  glo-  ry  -  land!  There  with 
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all     the    blest    we  shall  inert   and     rest.       O  -  ver     in     the    glo  -  ry    -    land. 
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Abbie  Mills 


Walking  in  Love. 


W      S     NlCKLK. 
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1.  Walk-ing  in  love,  on  niyjour-nev       I       go.     Care-ful  for  ooth-ing    but 

2.  Walk-ing  in  love,  I  am  find-ing  sup-plies  Sweet,  and  so  fresh  from  the 
;>.  Love  nev-er  fail  -  eth,  its  springs  are  on  high ;  Hearts 'neath  the  fountain  can 
1.  Walk-ing  in  love    is  hut  walk-ing  with  God;  Saints  of    all      a-ges,   this 
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how      I      may  show  How    much    I      love  Him  who  gives     me  His  peace, 

prayer-o-pened  skies,  Strengthened  with  might  by   His    glo  -    ri   -  ous  grace, 

nev  -  er       be     dry,   Brim    -   o  -  ver    full  -  ness  so     cost   -    ly,  so  free, 

path-way  have  trod,  Quick-'ning  their  pace    at    the  bright  hour  of  ev'n, 
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Chorus. 


Sign  -  ing   in    crim-son    the     sin-ner's   re  -  lease,    s 

Pa  -  tient  and    joy  -  ful     His   will      I      em- brace.    (txt„tw«„*»,   i^  ^    a™    ^ 
Seeks  for    a     clian  -  nel   thro' you   and    thro'   me.     [  Walking  m  love;  Are  you 
Sweeping    a  -  long  thro'  the  gates  in   -  to  heav'n.  * 
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walking  in  love,  Step  keeping  step  to  the    mu-sie    a-bove?  Glo  -  ry,  andbless- 


va  -  tion  and  might,  This    is  their  song,    in      the   land  of   de-light. 
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Secret  Prayer. 
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1.  Joy     di-rine     I     dow  am    find-ing,     As     I    kneel   be -lore  the  throne, 
8.  In     tbedawn-ing  lightof    morn-ing,  Haste  I       to     the  mer-cy-seat: 
:*..  When  the  nooutide  cares  op  -  press  me,    And  the  world  for- bids  dm  met, 
1.  Wea  -  iv.'niid  the  shades  of    er-'ning,  Sigb-ing     o  -  rec    tri  -  als  strong, 

.").    In       the  light    and    in     the    shad  -  ow.      All    the  time   and     ev  -  'ry-w  i 
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In     the    hour      of  sweet  com  mun-ion  When  shut    in       with  <Jod      a  -  lone. 


Brighter    than     the    ris-ing    Btin-beara    Is     the    glo    -  ry  'round  Hi-  G 

Then     I  breathe  the  pray'i  nn-spok  -en,  While    I     lean  np  -  on    His  breast. 

Then      I       feel       His    arm    he-neath  me,    And    my  heart  is     tilled  vrith  song. 

I       am    need  -  in^    this  com-inun  -  ion  Found  a  -  lone  in       se  -  eret  jnay'r. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh!  how  bless  -  ed      is    com-mun  -  ion  With    my    Je    -    sus,    Sav  -  ior,    Kin^! 
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hear     His  voice  bo    ten-der,   And     I      tell      Sim   et  -  'ry- thing. 
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No.  83.    Bring  Me  Still  Closer  to  Thee. 


.1.  S.   N. 

AndarUino. 


J.   S.    NORBIS. 


1.  Grant  me  Thy   spir  -  it,    dear  Sav-ior,     Foiint-ain  of  meek-ness  and   love; . . 

2.  (Jive    me  Thy  mind,  hless-ed  Sav-ior,     Help   me     to  "walk   in     the   light;" 
:i.     (Jive    me  Thy  l>eau-ty,  dear  Sav-ior,     Show  me  Thy  glo  -  ry     di  -  vine; 
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Gra-  cious  -  ly  guide  and     np  -  hold  me,    Bring  me     to    man-sions    a  -  hove. 
True    to     all   truth   ev  -  er    make  me,       So    shall  my  path-way    he  hright. 
Dwell-ing  with  -  in,  make  me     ra-diant,      So     that    for  Thee    I    may  shine. 
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Choeus. 
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Hear  Thou  my  pTayer,  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior, 

Clos-  er    to  Thee  would  I       be;  .  .  . 
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What  -  ev  -  er     else   Thou  de  -  ny  -  est,    Bring  me  still   clos  -  er      to   Thee. 
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Jesus  Calls  Me. 


•   -   -    I   •   -   *  *  : 


N  . 


M.  L.  Mi  I'liAii. 


i.  An   -  y -where  thai    Je  -  bos  calla    me,    An-  y    work     He  gfo 

2,  Oh,    tfit-  bless  -  ed-neee    of   trust -ing,  And  the    fall   heart   sat 

3,  Peace, a  -   bid  -  lag,  like     ■     nv  -  ei     Rest,tbe  world  can   otn  -  ei 
1.  All    my    soul       is    filled  with  bless  -  ing  While  1      sd1       at    Thy   dear 
.").  [f      the    way      be  rough  and  thorn  -  y,  Thoo  didst  tread  the  sanie   Gm 


do, 
fied ! 

know  : 

me; 


_s    i 


'    *   *    . 

•    -*-  9  -9  -•    -m 


An     -    v 
oh.     the 
Faith, that 
And       a 
Shall  the 
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tri     -    al       or       at    -  flic -tion      He     may    call     me      to     ]ia^  t 

ho   -    ly     joy     of  lov-ing     On  -  ly    llim  the    cro  -  d  - 

Bees       a     pity -ing  Fa-thei  Where- so-  e'er  the    feel   may 

con  -  scioos-ness    of  Berv-ing  Make- the    naMowed  cross  more 

serv  -  ant  than  the  Mas-tea     More    ex-empt  from  tri   -  al 
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.My  glad  beaii  has  the'  as  -  sur  -  ance 
Look- ing    up   with  faith   an  -  wav  -  'ring 

hove  up  -  ris  -  in<:.  till  -  ing,  sweet-'ning 
While  I  own  Thy  lull  sal  -  va  -  tion 
If  I      may    at      last      be  -  hold     Thee. 
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He    will  help  me    bear  and    do, 

To      the  wounds  in    His   deal 
Ev  -  'ry     cup      of     pain    and 
And    the  eleans-ing     all     com-plete, 
It     will     be      e  -  nough  lor     me, 
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My  glad  heart  has 
Look-ing     up    with 

Love  ap  -  ris  -  ing, 
While  I  own  Thy 
If  I      may      at 

Chobi  s. 


the     as-  sur- ance     He    will    help    me    bear   and      do. 
faith   an  -  way-'riug     To    the  wounds  in  His  dear    side. 

fill  -  ing,  sweet-'niim    Ev-'ry      cup      of    pain    and     woe. 
full     sal  -    va  -  tion     And    the  cleans-  ing     all    com-plete. 
last     be  -  hold  Thee,    It     will     be       e-noughfor     me. 
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An  -    v    work    He   gives    to     do, 
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God  Loves  His  Own, 


CHAS.   H.  (iAIUUEL. 
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1.  God  loves  His  owu   as   the  shep-herd   His  sheep!  Faith-ftil   is 

2.  God  loves  His  owu — what  a  glo  -  ri  -  ous  thought!  For  by  the  blood   of    His 

3.  God  loves  His  own!  oh.  ve      n;i  -  tions     a-   wake!    For,    as    He    lives,  He    will 
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dan-  ger  to  keep:  With  His  al  -  might  -y  arm  He  will  up-  hold, 
Son  we  were  bought;  In  His  pa  -  vil  -  ion  we  safe-  ly  may  hide, 
nev  -   er      lor  -  sake.  He'll    be      a       friend  when  all     oth  -  ers  have   flown, 
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Shield  them  and   car  -  ry  them  safe    to      the    fold.    ) 

Un  -  der    His  wing  may  se  •  cure-ly       a  -   bide.    j-Singhal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  the 
Praise  Him    for  -  ev  -  er,  He     lov  -  eth    His    own.    \ 
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ti-dings  pro-claim!  Let  ev-'ry  thing  that  hath  breath,  praise  His  name!  Tell  the  glad 
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sto  -  ry    a  -  gain  and  a-  gain,    God  loves  His  own,  hal-le-lu  -jah!  A  -  men! 
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No.  86.       That  Beautiful  City  of  Gold. 
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1.   There's  a  <it     -     y    that  looks  o*er  the  val  -   ie\    of  death,  And    its 

here  tin-  King,    our     b<  deem  -  er,  tin-  Lord  whom  we  i<>\e.  Will   the 

:{.       \.\      i\  Bonl       we  ii;i\ «-  l * -* i  i<>  the  foot       of  t h<*  erase,  K\ 

i.       There  sick  -  boss   and  soi    -  row,  and  death   arc    on-known:  Tin 
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glo-  ries  may  nev-er  be  told:, 
faith -t'nl  with  rap-ture  be-  hold;, 
lamb  we  have  brought  to  the    fold, . 

«;lo  -  ries  <>n   glo  -  ries  un  -  fold;. 
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There  the  sun        ner-ef   Bete,  and  the 

There  the  right  -  eons  ibr-ev  -  ex  shall 

Will     be    kept      as  bright  jew-els  our 

There  tin-  Lamb     is   tin-  tight    in  the 

P    m  .  a 


' 


^ 


ss 


$ 


£=& 


^£ 


6 


m^E&j 


'^=* 


^ 


■*r 


leases  nev  -  er    fade,  In  that  bean  -  ti  -  fa]  Cit  -y  of  gold. 

shine    as     the    stars,  In  that  bean  -  ti  -  fnl  ("it  -  y  of  gokL 

crowns  to      a  -  dorn,  In  tliat  beau  -  ti  -  fa]  Cit  -  y  of  gold. 

midst    of    the  throne,  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Cit  -  y  of  gold. 
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Ghoeus, 

Beau  -  ti  -  fal 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful. 

Beaa-ti   -   hi, 
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Cit   -  y          of 
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Bean  -  ti  -  ful, 

s>  .    W    t> 
Bean  -  ti  -  fa] 
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That  Beautiful  City  of  Gold.    Concluded. 

IU an  -  ti  -  ful, 
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Cit   -  y  of  gold; Beau  -  ti  -  ful,       Beau  -  ti  -  ful, 
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Repeat  last  time  pp. 
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Cit  -  y         of    gold, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  Half     of      it    nev  -  er was    told. 
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No.  87.       Jesus  Christ  is  Passing  by. 

"  He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  "    Mark.  10:  47. 
J.  Denham  Smith.  Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ    is    pass-ing  by,..         Sin  -  ner    lift      to     Him  thine   eye;.. 

2.  Lo!    He  stands  and  calls     to  thee,       "What  wilt  thou  then  have    of      me?" 

3.  "Lord,  I  would  Thy    mer  -  cy  see;...     Lord,     re -veal  Thy   love    to       me;... 

4.  Oh,    how  sweet  the  touch    of  pow-er  Comes, — and  is      sal  -  va-tion's  hour. 
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As      the    pre  -  cious    mo-ments    flee, 
Rise,  and   tell     Him      all     Thy   need; 
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Cry,    be      mer  -  ci  -  ful      to     me! 
Rise,  He      call  -  eth     thee    in  -  deed. 


Let     it     pen   -  e  -   trate  my    soul,  All    my    heart  and     life      con  -  trol. 

Je  -  sus  gives  from  guilt    re  -  lease,     "Faith  hath  saved  thee,    go      in    peace!'' 
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No.  88.         Come  to  the  Mercy  Seat. 


a  uom,  D.  i» 
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Come,  -in  -  i it  r .    to    the    ma  Come,  sin- ner,  to     the  mer-cya 

.1  u-t      M      yOU    ai<\   c  om<-  now     to  1 1  im.  .1  u-t      M      you    air.  coinr  now     to  Him; 

Re -pent,    be-liere    in     Je- bus' name,  Re-pent,    iH--li»-\r    in      Je- ana' name; 
I        Hia    pre-cions  blood  for  yon    tie  abed,  Hia   pre-cions  blood  f<»r  yon  lit*  >hed; 


•-/i,  &=#j=±±f^^  \.-,m 


Come,  -in  ner,      to     the    mer-cy  s«-at:   "l'i-    Je-aua    bids  yon  conn-... 
Jnsi    a^    you  aiv.   coint-  now    to   Him.   Sis  blood  will  make  yon  dean   .. 

Re-pent,  be    li<-\<-  in     Je- sua' name,  And  von  shall    i*-     for-ghr'n. . . 

His    pie-cions  blood  for    you    He   shed.  Your  sins     to     wash    a  -  way.  .  .  . 
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Chorus. 
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won  -  der  -  fill        Sav  -  ior! 


ed        Re  -  deem  -  er! 
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won  -  der  -  ful     Sav 
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-    ior,      He    Ion::-      to      si\r      you     now!  , 
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5  A  full  atonement  Jesus  made, 
A  lull  atonement  resna  made, 
A  full  atonement  Jeans  made, 
For  j  on  on  <  !ah  ary. 

Cm  i     <  I  wonderful  Sai  i<>i !  etc. 


6  N"  longer  doubt,  but  trust  His  w 
No  longer  doubt,  but  trust  His  w 
No  longer  doubt,  but  trust  His  w 
And  He  will  aare  you  now. 

Cho.-tO  wonderful  Savior!  etc* 
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No.  89. 


The  Port  of  Peace. 


Bat.  h.  G.  Jackmon,  L).  d. 


MiM    lMMA    I.      MkYKK. 


1.  We      are    on       the     o  -  cean   sail  -  ing,  Toss'd  on  life's     tu  -  mult-uous  waves, 

2.  In       the    hi    -    rid  sky      a-  bove   us,  Faith  can  see       no      bea  -  con  star, 

3.  Thus  the  Twelve,  midst  an-  gry     bil- lows,  Struggled  long    on     Gal  -  i   -  lee, 

4.  Let     the  storm     rage  ne'er  so     wild  -  ly,    Be     the   har  -  bor    far      or     near, 
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Night  and  dark  -  ness  all      a-  round  us,  While  the   tern-  pest  fierce  -  ly  raves. 

But    our     Pi  -    lot    will   con  -  vey     us    Safe  -  ly    o'er      the    har  -  bor  bar. 

Till    the    Sav   -  ior,  roused  from  slumber,  Spake  and  calmed  the  troub-led  sea. 

If        we      on  -    ly     sail    with  Je  -  sus,    We  have  nev  -   er    cause   to  fear. 
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Soon   the  storms  will    all      be       o  -   ver,    All    our  dark     fore-bod  -  ings  cease;- 
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Home   at    last,    we'll  soon  cast    an  -  chor  Safe  with  -  in       the  Port    of    Peace. 
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No.  90.    I  will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory. 
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1.  XOB  SSI   what  makes  nie  happy,  my  heait  BO  free  ttOta  eaie.    It  .    my 

2.  1        was    a  |'i  lend  less  wand'rer  till     Je-sus   took  me    in:        Mv     lift  W0S  fall  Of 

.:.     I     wish  that  ev-'ry-obi-nei  before  His  throne  would  bow;  Hewaitsto  bid  then 
4.     1     mean  to  live  foi  Je  bus  while  here  on  earth  I  stay,  And  when  His  voice-shall 


nrrTTFTF 


Sav  -  ior 


mer-cy  heard  my  pray'r;  Ee  brought  me  out  of  dark-nees  end 


sor  -  row,  mv  heart  was  lull    of     sin: 
wel  come,  lit-  longs  to  bless  them  now 

call    me     to  realms  of  end  -  less  day, 


J  Jut   when  the  Mood  so     pre-eious    s|K)ke 
If     they  hut  knew  the  rapt  -  lire   that 
As     one    hy    one    we    gBtfa  -  er.     re  - 
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now  the  light  I    see;     O     bless-ed,  lov-ing  Sav-ior!     to    Him  the  praise  snail  l>e. 
par- don  to  my  soul;  Oh,  bliss-ful,  blissful  moment!  'twas  joy  he-yond  con-trol. 
in   His  love  I  see,  They'd  come  and  shout  sal-va-tion.  and  sing  His  praise  with  me. 
joic-ing   on  the  shore.  We'll  shout  His  praise  in  glory,  and  sing  for-ev  -    er-more. 
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I     will  shout  His  praise  in   jxlo  -  ry 
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And    we'll 


So    will       1.       so  will    I, 
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all  singhaMe  -In-jah    in     heav-en   by  and  by;      I    will  shout  Hispraisem 
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I  Will  ShOUt  His  Praise.— Concluded. 
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glo  -  ry, And  we'll  all  sing  halle-ln-jah    in  heaven  by  and  by. 

So  will    I,   st)  will  I, 
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No.  91. 


Oh,  Happy  Day. 


E.    F.    RlMBAULT. 
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1     f  Oh,    hap  -  py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice   On  Thee,  my  Sav  -  ior,    and   my   God !    ) 
'  \  Well  may  this  glo w-ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell    its  rapt-ures    all    a  -  broad.  \ 
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Fine. 
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Hap  -  py     day,,      hap  -  py    day,    When   Je  -  sus    washed    my    sins    a -way; 
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He  taught  me  how    to  watch  and  pray,  And  live    re  -  joic  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  day. 
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2  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  the  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


3  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart! 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him,  of  every  good  possessed. 


No.  92 


Scattering  Precious  Seed. 
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Scat'  ter -  ing  pre-  cions  seed      by     the    way   -  side, 
tcr  -  ing   pre  -  «i< m i-  seed      r<>i     the  grow   -  in^. 
Seal  -  ter-  i  i»-_r   pro-  dons  seed,  donbl  ing    Dei 


er, 


ter  -  inn 

-  ing 

•  ter-  ing 
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pre  -  cions  seed      i»y    the    hill  -  Bide; 
i  ions  wed,    free  -  ly     bow  -  Ing; 
pre  -  cions  seed,  trust-  ing      ev    -    er; 


Sr  t     t     *       f     . 

Scat  -  i.i  -  fog  pre  -  cioni 

Scat  -  tei  -  ing  pre  -  ciotu 

s»u  -  ing    the  word   with  pray1] 


■'••:■  ^  WV^Ti  ^t'1 


o'er    the    field,    wide, 
trnst-ing,  know  -  in« 


and     en  -  deav  -  or, 


y     k     V 

Scat  -  tcr  -  ing  pre  -  ciona  seed     by  t lie  way. 

Sure  -  ly      the  Lord  will    send      it  the  rain. 

Trnst-ing   the  Lord   for  growth  and  for  yield. 


Sow        -        -      ing    in   t lie  morn        -        -       ing,         Sow        -        -        ing 
Sow-ing  the  precions  seed,  Sowing  the  precions  seed,     Sow-ing  the  seed  at  noon- 


Sow  -  -  ing      in     the 

Sow-ing  the  pro-done  - 
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Scattering  Precious  Seed. 
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Concluded. 
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ev        -        -      umg. 
Sowing  the  precious  seed, 
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Sow-ing  the  pre-cious  seed  by   the 
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N0.93. 

John  Newton. 


Preciousness  of  Jesus, 


-J — v 


£ PL 


Lewis  Edson. 
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1.  How  te  -  dious  and  taste-less  the  hours  When  Je  -  sus     no     long  -  er 

2.  His  name  yields  the  rich  -  est   per-funie,  And  sweet  -  er    than   mu  -  sic 

3.  Con-tent  with     be-hold-ing  His  face,     My     all     to     His    pleas-ure 
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I    see! 
His  voice; 
re-signed, 
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Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flow'rs,  Have  all  lost  their  sweet-ness  to  me; 
His  pres-ence  dis  -  pers  -  es  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  with  -  in  me  re-joice; 
No    changes       of     sea  -  son    or    place  Would  make  a  -  ny  change  in    my  mind: 


D.  S.  But  when  I      am    hap  -  py     in    Him,  De  -  cem  -  her  's  as  pleas  -  ant    as    May. 
No    mor  -  tal      so     hap  -  py    as        I,      My    sum-mer  would  last  all    the  year. 
And  pris-ons  would  pal  -  ac  -  es    prove,  If     Je  -  sus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 
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The  mid-sum  -  mer    sun  shines  but  dim,  The  fields  strive  in    vain   to   look   gay; 

I  should,  were  He      al  -  Avays  thus  nigh,  Have  noth-ing    to  wish  or      to    fear. 

While  blest  with  a   sense    of     His    love,    A      pal  -  ace     a     toy  would  ap  -  pear. 
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No.  94. 


Nobody  Knows  but  Jesus, 


k.  m   Oi 


J.  J.  i 
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l.     No  -bod-  y  knows  tin-   bnr-dens  I    bear,     No-bod-y  knows  but  .le  -  >u-. 

No-bod- j  knows  Um  tioob-k     I     ><•<•.      No-bod-y  knows but  Je-  ran, 

:;      No-bod-y  knows  now  tempted   I    :«m.      No-bod-y  knows  tmt  Je-  bos, 

L     No  -  bod  -  j  knows  the    >or-n>w     I     feel,     No-bod-y  knows  bol  Je-sns, 

5.  Help  me    to  >\n<i    \\i>  mer-cy  end  grace,  Help  me    to  sing     of    .Je  -  sua, 
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No-bod-y   helps  me    to  carry     my  cares.     No-bod  -  y  helps  like  .lc  -  sns, 

Won-der-fol    oom-foii    is  Christ      to    me,       No-bod  -  y  helps  like   Je  -  sns, 

He   can   de  -  liv-er,   blest  l>e        His  name.  Rfight-y    to  sere     is      .'e  -  sns, 

Grief  can-not    be   that  He  can   -  not  heal.     No-bod  -  y  soothes  like  Je  -  sns, 

Boon  shall  we  meet  be- lore  His    dear  lace.  Boon  shall  we  meet  with  Je 
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He      doth  give     me      sweet     re-  lief,       Je    -     BUS)  Men-  ed        Je  -   n. 


:  \  •  rtt— c  'r\?=&=mm 


Copyright  tr»n>forrc<l  1883  to  P.  P.  Bllhorn.     By  jw  r.  from  ••Crowning  Glory  Revised." 


No.  95. 


Akiuk  Mii.i. 

b 


The  Love  and  Power  of  Jesus. 

W  Al.TKK    A.    I\l 
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I 

1.  Sing  the  love   aud  pow'r  of 

2.  Sing  the  love  and  pow'r  of 

3.  Sing  the  love   and  pow'r  of 

4.  Sing  the  love  and  pow'r  of 
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Je  -  sus,  Have  you  not  new  treas-nre 
Je  -  sus,  Have  you  grace  e  -  nough  to  - 
Je  -  sus,  On  the  mount  or  in  the 
Je  -  sus,     Are  your  gar-nients  clean  and 


found? 
day? 
vale; 
white? 
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Ten-der    mer-cies  of     the  morn-ing,    Scatt'ring  glo  -  ry    all       a  -  round? 

To   the  store-house  nev  -  er    erup  -  ty,    Have  you  found  the  promised  way? 

Are  you   day     by  day   vie  -  to- rious?  In     His  might  do  you   pre-  vail? 

Are  you  read  -  y  for    the    cit   -   y,      Hav-ing     Je  -  sus  for     its  light? 
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Chorus. 


Sing  the  love    and  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus,     Let    the    hal  -  le  -  lu  -jahs  roll; 
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Je-sus,    Je  -  sus,  wondrous   Sav-ior,    Oh,  what  mu- sic    to     the      soul 
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Throw  Out  the  Life-Line. 
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(May  be  suny  <ia  a  Hulu  and  Chorus.) 
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Throw  nut    tin-  Life-Line    a- cross   the  dark  wave,  There   is      ■  broth-ei    whon 

•j.    Throw  »»ut   the  Lifo-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry.   why 

:;    Throw  on!    the  Life-Line    t<>  dan-ger-fraugbl  men,  8ink  -  ing    in  an-guish  when 

l.  Souu    will   the  sea-  bod     of    res -cue    be    o'er,    Boon  will  they  drift    to.      e 
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some  one  should  save;  Some-bod  -    y's  broth -er!  oh,    who  then,  will  dare     Tp 

liu  -  ger     so     long?    See!    he        is     Bink-ing;  oh.   bast- en  to-  day — And 

you've  nev-er    been:  Winds  of     temp-ta-  tion  and    hi] -lows  of    woe    Will 

fcy'a  shore. "'Haste,  then,    my  broth  -  er.  n<»    time     for  de  -  lav,      Bill 
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Chorus. 


•  -^—5    l    5  •  T  £    ^ — jf-5-    =■ 

row  out     the     Life-Line,  his      per  -  il       to  share'.-' 

way!  (_, 
How.  { 
,1.,,.     J 


throw  out      ttie  taie-iane,  111s      per 

out      with    the  Life-Boat!    a  -  way.  then,    a  - 

soon    hurl   them  out  where  the    dark    wa  -  ters 

throw  out     the  Life-line    and     save  them    to-day. 


Throw  out    the  Life- Line! 
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Throw  out    the  Life-Line!  Some  one     is    drift -ing       a 

.•.    .0.'     m..  ~Jfti   JL.       -0L.    .m..     .m.     _*.     _m..      m 

i  * 


way:    Throw  out     the 

I*    [I     I      s 


k     ^     K 

Lite-Line!     Pliiow   nut        the  Life-Line!     Some  one       is 
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sinking       to  -  day. 
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No.  97. 
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Very  Stow,  pp 

_^-* 


For  You  and  For  Me. 


W'n.i.  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft  -  ly    and   ten-drr-lv     Je-sus    is    call-ing,     Call-ing  for  you  and   for  me; 

2.  Why  should  "we  tarry  when  .Je-sus    is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  forme; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,   Pass-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promis'd,  Promis'd  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gather-ing,  death-beds  are  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  wTe  have  sinned  He  has  mercy  and  par-don,      Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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Come  home, ....      Come  home; Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home; 

Come  home,  Come  home, 

_h       u^  _lV   I  _____  s.        x * 
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Earnest -ly,  ten-der  -  ly,  Je  -  sus  is   call-ing,    Call-ing,  O  sin-ner,  come  home! 
-IV__ — - — _*— * — m — vm- — *■— -m — m — _r— -~-r-»— -p- 
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No.  98. 


Are  You  Ready? 


Ml    Ol     IM    | 

Bi 'i  •».    Soprano  or  Tenor. 


.1.  S.  V 


Jggg^Eggg 
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l.     Are  yon  pead-y?      Are   yon   read-y?....     it     the  Son     of    mansbonldo 

'i.   Have  yon  liat-ened      to    His  ooun-ael \nd    o-beyed    His    gra-ciona  word? 

:;.  Would  He  gird  Elim-aelf  and   bid  you...  With  His  laith-ful    onea   sit    down? 


1 


tS 


i 


4  ' 


.1 


1 


*=£ 


c.    r 


Would  >ou  hear   His   com- men  -  da  -  tion, ..       In  thoae  bleee-ed  words. ' 'Well  done?" 

Air    your  loins    all     ^ird   -  ed      read-y....         To      go   out       to     inert     the  Lord? 

Would  He  deign,  Him-eelf,      to    deckyon..     With    a  glitt'r-ing,    fade  -  less  crown? 


i 


=i 


f  (='  0- 


?= 


m 


I 


For     He    says    that     He         is     COm-ing,*.        On     His    aw  -  till    throne   of  state: 
If     He  came,  would  He     now  find  yon..     With    a   Lampthat'a  born-ing  bright? 

Since  yon  know  not   when   He's  oom-ing, —    With  your  lamp  well  tilled  and  bright* 


m 


^ 


fesip 


t=& 


^9 
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O    how  bleat  will    be       thai   aer-vant. 

Would  you  glad    -  ly    hear     the     suin-inons 

Be    ye   read  -  y      lor       His    pree-ence, 


Who  doth  for  His  coin  -  in<;  wait! 
If  He  called  for  you  to-night? 
For    the  Lord  may  come    to-night 


-^ 


'■— £ 
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CHOBU8. 
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Are    you  read   -  y': 


•     ?    ?    • 

Are    you  read-y? 


X  X  ^ 

Are     you    read  -  y?  . 
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Are    vou    read-v? 
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Are  YOU  Ready?     Concluded. 


Hit.       Cns. 


p^riiirf^pii 


With    a    lamp  that's  bura-ing    bright? Be      ye    reiul-y! 

burning  bright?  Be     ye     read  -  y! 
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Be 
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ye       read  -  y ! For — per  -  haps  He'll  come 

Be   ye   read-y! 


5EEE3 

to  -  night 
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No.  99. 

C.  Wesley 


I  Do  Believe. 


:^J 


i^m^i 


~ZZL 
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i^s^a 


fe 


1.  Fa  -  ther,     I    stretch  my  hands  to    Thee;  No      oth  -  er      help      I        know; 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -   ly    Son     en  -  dure    Be  -  fore     I     drew     my    breath! 

3.  Au  -  thor    of    faith,     to    Thee     I      lift     My    wea  -  ry,    long  -  ing      eyes; 


g 


£=B=B=& 


t=t 


^  ^  *■  fr  T. 


1 1 — 

Cho.  —  I      do     be-  lieve,     I    now     be  -  lieve    That  Je  -  sus   died     for      me; 


M 


With  pain,    with  la  -  bor,      to      se  -  cure      My    soul   from   end  -  less    death? 
O,      may      I      now      re  -  ceive    that  gift;     My    soul,  with  -  out     it,      dies. 

JL_      -JL      JZL      ^2.         ^L      JL.      .£2.       JjL     -*. 
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And  thro''  His  blood,  His     pre-cioiis  blood,   I     shall  from  sin     be       free. 


No.  100.        He  Takes  My  Sin  Away. 


F.  B    H 

■M.V.  «i:W  iH-J,'  J  I;  J' J 


l.  .lust  at 

'J.  Jusl  M 

:>.  .lust  as 

•1.  .lust  aa 

.">.  .lust  :i> 

(i.  .lust  Bfl 


I  Mb,     with-oni  one  plea,    i;m   that  Thy  blood  wis  died    for    me, 

I  am.      told  wait- ing    not      To     *  ■  <  1      my     god     of    one   dark   blot; 

I  am.     th«>'  tosB'd  a  -  boat  With  manj  ■    oon  -  flict,  man  j  a   doubt; 

1  am,  poof,  wretched,  blind,  Bight,  riches,  beal-ing    of    the    mind, 

I  am,  Thou  wilt    re-oeive,  wilt   wel-come,  par  -  don,  deans 

1  am,   Thy   love   on-known  Hath  bro  -  ken  ev-'ij    bor-rier  down; 
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And    that    Thou   bid'st   me     come     to     Thee,  0  Lamb 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot.  O  Lamb 

Fightings   with  -  in,      and      foes     with-out.  O  Lamb 

Yea,    all       I       need       in      Thee     to     find,  O  Lamb' 

Be  -  cause  Thy    prom  -  ise         I         be  -  lieve,  O  Lainb 

Now    to       be     Thine,    and     Thine    a  -  lone,  O  Lamb 


m 


£=£ 


of  God,  I  come  ! 

of  God,  I  come! 

of  God,  I  come! 

of  God,  I  come! 

of  God,  I  come ! 

of  God,  1  come ! 
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Chorus. 
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He      takes      my       sin 


-  way.  He      takes      my      sin         a  -  way, 
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Thon     spot-less   Lamb.    Thy    preeions  blood    Takes    all      my     sin      a  -  way. 
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No.  101 

K.  S.  L. 


Satisfied  with  Jesus, 


Rev.  E.  S.  Lokknz 

s     > 


Mfl.li  :  : 


1.  I       am   walk-ing  with  theSav-ior    in     the  bless  -  ed  nar  -  row  way,    I  am 

2.  In    my  grief  He's  con  -  sol  -  a  -  tion,  in     my     tri  -  als  He's  my  stay,    I  am 

'A.  When  1       fal  -  ter   in      my  weakness,  on    His  arm     He  bids    me  lean,     I  am 

I        i  P^3 


sat  -  is  fied  with  Christ,  my  Lord;  Once 
sat  -  is  tied  with  Christ,  my  Lord;  With 
sat   -  is  tied  with  Christ,  mv  Lord;  When 


£*5 


in — r 


my  soul  was  in  the  darkness;  now  has 
His  ten  -  der  arms  a-round  me,  I  can 
temp-ta-tions  o-ver-whelm  me,  with  His 
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new  -  er  toiM  forsake  me,  but  will 

Fixe. 


^ 


zt 
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dawned  the  gold  -  en  day,  I  am 
nev  -  er  know  dis  -  may,  I  am 
blood  He  makes  me  clean,       I        am 


sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Christ,  my  Lord, 
sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Christ,  my  Lord, 
sat   -    is  -  fied   with  Christ,  my   Lord. 


P 


ev    -    er     be 
Chorus. 


my  guide,      I 


am 


sat   -   is  -  fied  with  Christ,  my  Lord. 


i±e» 
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I       am     sat    -    is  -  fied,  yes, 

I      am    sat    -    is  -  fied   with  Je  -   sus, 


r* 


am    sat    -    is  -  fied, 

am    sat   -    is  -  fied  with  Je 
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No.  102.     He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee. 
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1.  Tie 

2.  "  1 1^ 
::.  Tie 
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grand  -  est 

grand  -  eel 
grand  -  est 


theme  thro'  the         :i    -    gee  rang;  Tie  the 

t  lit-n  »«•     in  the  earth      <>r  main:  "  lis  the 

theme,  lei  the  ti  -  dings  roll,  To  the 
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grand    -    est 
grand    -    eat 
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theme 

theme 

heart. 
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the 
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sin 


tal 
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fill 


tongue,     'Tie        the 

strain,       'Tis  the 

soul.        Look        to 
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grand 
grand 
God 
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est 

est 
in 


theme 

theme 

faith. 
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tell 
He 
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the       world       e'er  sun^r,     "Our 

the       world         a       -        ^ain.      "Our 
will        make       thee  whole,  "Our 
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Chorus. 


hie      to       de  -  liv    -    er     thee,        He      is 
hie, 
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He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee.    Concluded. 


a ble   to    de  -  liv-er  thee;  Tho'    by    sin     op-  prest,  (Jo    to 

a  -  ble,  He   is     a  -  ble 

w+*±§-MS§-§'-§  IS  \mT  f  f  fag=  £ '"  q 
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Him      for       rest:     Our    God        is         a  -  ble      to       de    -    liv    -  er     tbee. 
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No.  103. 

Joseph  Heakt.     1759. 


Turn  to  The  Lord. 


Anon.    1830. 
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fly  i^rV^ 
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..    /  Come,  ye    sin  -  ners, 
\  Je   -  sns  read  -  y 
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poor  and 
stands  to 
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need  -  y,    " 
save   you, 
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Full     of 

*  •    — 

vound-ed, 
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Z>.  C  Glo  -  ry,  bon  -  or,    and     sal  -  va  -  tion, Christ,  the  Lord,  has  come    to    reign. 


Chorus. 
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Turn   to    the  Lord   and  seek    sal  -   va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name; 
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2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 


All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 


No.  104. 

I      ll    Q, 


Send  the  Light. 


a  h  g 


Vi 


jiJii.iiJi 


•     • 


l.  There's  a  call  comes  ring -log  o'e*  1 1  *  *  -  rest-less  wave,  ((Send  the  light ! 

3.    We  have  heard  th<-    Ma  -  oe  -  d<»-  Qiao  call   t<»  -  day.  "Send  the  light ! 

3,    Lei     as  piay   that  giaoe  may  er  -  'ty-whete  abound,   Send  the  light  I 

-1.    Lei     Da    ootgro*   w«'a-i\     in    the  work  of  tore,   Bend  the  light ! 

|        |        ^    m    m  .  m    J      J        I  Send  the  light! 
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Send     the    ligh 

Bend    the  1  i^h 
Bend    the  ligh 
Bend    the  ligh 

L-                     -*•  -f-    -#     -# 

t!"                               Tiler,     arc    BOUls       to 
t '"                             And        a      gold  -  en 
t!                               And        a    Christ  -  like 
t!  Send  the  light !    Let       us     gath  -  er 
fc         fc       1         _   .      _          1            1 

res  -  cue.    there    are 
off-  'ring      at        the 
spir  -   it      ev   -   'ry  - 
jew  -  els     lor         a 
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souls 
cross 
where 

crow  n 


to 

we 

be 
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save,    Send  the   light! Send  the   light! 

lay. 
found, 
bove, 
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Send  the  light! 


Bend  the  light! 
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CHORUS.      '/'/it  first  eight  RMOfWiflt,  ><"'  BOM  Solo.)  may  bt  Omitted. 
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We     will    spread     the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  light. 

We    will  spread the       ev  -  er  -  last     -     ing  light     With   a 
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Send  the  Light.      Concluded. 


«* 


£^W£? 


*  1-  1 


will-iiipr  heart  and  hand, 
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With  a   will  -  illg,      will-liig  heart  and  hand,                 Giving  God       the 
will      -      -      ing  heart  and  hand, Giv-ing  God the  glo-ry 
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glo  -  ry     ev  -  er-more,                        We  will  fol   -   low,  fol  -  low  His  command, 
ev    -    -    er    -     more,  We  will  fol  -  low        His    com  -  mand 
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Send  the  light, the  hless-ed     gos      -      pel  light,     Let      it 

Send  the  light,  the  bless  -  ed   gos  -  pel  light, 
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shine from  shore  to  shore! Send  the  light! and  let    its 

Let  it  shine  from  shore  to  shore!  Send  the  light!     and 
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ra    -    diant     beams  Light  the  world for  -  ev  -  er  -  more 

let  its  radiant  beams  Light  the  world  for  -  ev  -  er-more 
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No.  105. 

I      R     II  a\  i  i;...u. 


J.  II    Ham. 


Tell  It  Out 

l.    Tell   it   out   a-mong  the  peo-ple  that  the  Lord  is  King!  Tell  it  oat! 

Tell   it  out   a-mong  the  people  that  the  Savior  teig 


2.    Tell   it  out   a-mong  the  people  that  the  Savior  reignsITell  it  out! Tell  it 


■;-a 

\\.    Tell   it  out  a-mong  the  peo-ple,  Je-  sob  reigns  a  -bove!  Tell  it  out! 


m&*$E£&F?^^mz 


Tell   it  out!  Tell   it    out     a-mong  the  na-tiohs,bid  them  .shout  and  nngl 


out! 
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Tell   it    out     a-mong  the  heath-en, bid  them  break  theij* chains!  Tell  it 
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Tell   it  out!  Tell    it    out     a-mong  the  heath-en  that  His  reign  18    love! 
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Tell  it  out!Tellit  out!  Tell  it   out  with  ad-or-  a-tion  that  He  shall  increase! 
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Fell  it  out:  Tell  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  thai  Jesus  liveelTeil  it 


Tell  it  outlTellit  out:  Tell  it   out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes  at  home! 
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Tell  It  Out.      Concluded. 
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Tell    it    out!  Tell   it  oat!  That  the  mighty  King  of  glo  -  ry    is    the 
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out! 


Tell  it  out! 


Tell    it    out    a-niong  the  wea  -  ry  ones,  the 
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Tell    it    out!  Tell   it  out!  Let    it    ring  across  the  niountai us  and  the 
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King    of   peace! 
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Tell     it    out! 


Tell     it    out!    Tell    it 
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rest     He  gives!   Tell  it    out! 
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Tell  it     out! 


Tell     it 
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o-cean's  foam! 
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Tell     it    out! 
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Tell     it    out!  That  the 
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out  with  ju  -  hi  -  la  -  tion,let  the  soug  in-crease 


Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 
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out    a-mong  the  sin-ners  that  He  came  to  save!  Tell  it  out! Tell  it  out! 
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wea  -  ry,heav-y    la-den  need  no  long-er  roam! 


Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 
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No.  106. 


For  Jesus'  Sake. 


Dedloftted  to  Looj  Bidet 


K.-V.     Will  I  AM     I     \u, 


I).  1>. 


Nfi.uk  K.  \\     lAwcrrr. 


5  8*~ 

1.  "For  .lr-sus'  sake;"    thus      (gfl      -      yds  sing  A-mund   the  gmt  white 

3.  "For  Je-sus'  sake,"    the  blwd  -  washed    shout!  All  safe  -  ly   sealed    in 

:*.  "For  Je -  bus'  take"    shall    be  ow      theme;  Bit  love,   our   rich  -  est 

1.  "For  .I.-sus'  sake;"      O  bless     -     ed  One!  Ful  -  Jill     our  heart's  de- 


§s 


,S 


: 


■<=- 


:fc_£ 


* 


1= 


^j^^i^^^^f--^ 


throne;    To    Him    their     rich    -    est  ofFr-ings  bring,  And  wor-ship  Him  a- 

heav'u;  They  sing      of       His         re    -  deem-ing  blood,  Thro'  which  the'y  were  for 

prize;     For    His    dear    name       a     -  lone   we'll   live,    And    by    His  pow'r  a- 

sire;     We   would   un   -   to  Thy  glo  -   ry     live,    And    in    Thy  work  ex - 
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lone;      And  wor-ship  Him 

a-lone, 
giv'n;  Thro' which  they  were 

for- giv'n, 
rise;      And     by    His  pow'r 

a  -  rise, 
pi  re;      And     in    Thy  work 

ex-pire, 


I 
a  -  lone,      And     wor  -  ship 

a-lone, 
for- giv'n,     Thro'  which   they 

for-giv'n, 
a  -  rise,       And     by        His 

a  -  ri.M". 
ex  -  pire,       And      in        Thy 

cx-pire, 


Hiin  a  -  lone. 

were  for -giv'n. 
pow'r         a  -  rise, 

work  ex  -  pire. 
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Chorus. 
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For    Je  -  8U81   8dh  "  shall 
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song!    His  right     in      us     we 
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His 
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For  JeSUS1  Sake.      Concluded. 
Ores int.    .    . 
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To    Him  our   life     and  all      be  -  long,    To    Him,  and  Him   a  -  lone. 
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right  we  own; 
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No.  107.     Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


M.  M.  Wells,  1858. 


I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye."— Psalm  32:  8. 


M.  M.  Wells,  by  per. 


1.     Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,      faith  -  ful    guide,    Ev  -  er    near    the    Chris-tian's   side; 
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Fine. 
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Gen  -  tly     lead      us      by       the 
D.S.  Whisp'ring  soft  -  ly,    wan-derei 


i 
Pil  -  grims   in        a       des    -  ert     land; 
Fol  -  low    me,   1  HI  guide  thee  home. 


hand. 
come! 


Wea  -  ry    souls    for      e'er      re  -  joice, 


While  they  hear  that   sweet-est    voice 
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2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near,  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear, 
When  the  storms  are  racing  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whispering  softly.  Avanderer.  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  were  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


No.  108. 


Seeking  the  Lost. 
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\\  rut'  n  :iftir  li.-urin 


irtnon  b)  .J   n.  Boyet,  n.  I> .  from  .1  1 

A     J 


1  •  •  •  '  00  0  l  0     0  ■  0     0  -     ' 


Will  you  go  ami  speak   to  tin-  lost  ones  here?  To  the  ones  who  hare  gone  a-sl 

Will  you  go  and   speak    to    tin-  sin  -  DOTS  Mind.  And  who  walk  in  mid-nijjht  gloom? 

Will  yon  tell  them  all    Lftbeywill   be-lieve,  That  their  souls  will  be  truly  blest? 

Will  yon  go  andtrll    tli.ni    tin-  Sa\  -  i<»i    died,    And  ]no-\  1  -  ded  for  them  tin-  way? 


Will  yon  lead  them  back  to  the  Shepherd  B  fold,  I'roin  their  wand'rings  in  sin's  dark  way? 
Will  yon  bear  some  light  to  their  darken'd  mind?  Will  yon  tell  them  their  coming  doom? 
For   the  Bav  -  iox  said  that  tiny  shall  re  -  oeive  Precious  bleasingH  of  peace  and  n 
If  they  fnl  -  lv    trust    in    the  Cm  -  ci  -  tied     He  will  pardon  their  gins  to  -  day. 
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now.  Will     v».n 

Will      yon    seek        them      now.     Will     yon     seek     them     now?        Will     yon 


Will      you 
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show them   the   way? 

show  them  the  way?    Will  yon  show  them  the  way?    Borne    one    may    be    lost, 
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Thai    yon    might   lead  home.     To     that   brighl   land     of      per  -  fed      day. 


$ 


*=z 


Si    ■ 


r 


II 


Copyright,  1880,  bj  n    N.  Lincoln.    Prom  "Song  Land  Messenger,"  I 


No.  109 


E.  A.   ll. 


Glorify  His  Name! 


Rev.  Eli8ha  a.  Hoffman. 


With  animation, 

is 


^^^•^ 


Praise  the   Lord  who  ran-somed  you,    Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 

2.  Oh,   what  bless-  ings  He      be  -  stows!  Glo-  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 

3.  Has    He     not    been  kind    to      you?    Glo-  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 

4.  Was  there    ev  -  er    love  like    this?  Glo-ri-fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 

5.  Let    my  tongue  un  -  loos  -  ed       be,      Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 

I       i  '         •    •    •    i/  | 


Faith  -ful  He  has  been  and  true,  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
How  His  grace  from  heav  -  en  flows!  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
What  more  could  your  Sav  -  ior  do?  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
Can  the  world  be  -  stow  such  peace?  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
Let       me  through  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.      Glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
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Chorus. 


•    *     i/     * 
Mag-  ni  -  fy   His  name!  Glo-ri  -  fy  His  name!  Sing  your  al-le-lu  -  ias  more  and  more! 
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Mag-  ni  -  fy  His  name!  Glo-  ri  -  fy  His  name!  Sing  and  praise  the  Lord  forevermore! 
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No.  110 


The  Song  of  the  Soul. 


!:•  •,    lit  RBI  A    iron  i'ii  -i  m. 


I  Kane. 
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1.  oli.  the  aong    of    the  sonl  shall  nol   die    nor   grow  old.     Nor    lan-gnish  nor 

2,  In  the  bean-ti  -  fal  land   fiu    a  -  way  o'er   the  tide,   The   JM*per-walleJ 
:;.  \ini  the  fair,  gold  -  en  harps  in   the  hands  of     the  blest,  Shall  thrill  to     a 

\.  And  as     a  -   ges    fly  onward,  tho*  worlds  cease  to    Ik-.    And   per-iah  the 
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pine    mi     the  home  <>l'  onr  King!  I'.nt    as     a  -  gee  lly  onward  new  chords  shall  nil- 
home  of    the  An  cienl  of  Days, Where  the  ransomed  ones  shine  ss  the  sun  in    Ins 
touch  that  no   an  -  gel   can  give,   As      we  sing  in  that  land  where  the  W0S -iv  shall 
stars  that   in  heav  -  en  do  throng,  Still  the  joy  of  the  sonl  shall  be  death-less  and 
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fold,  New  met  -  o  -  dies  meet-iog  in-spiie    us     to     sing, 

pride,  Our  long  lial  ■  le  -  In  -  jahs  of    glo  -  ry  we'll  raise. 

rest,  Of  One  who  hath  died  that    a     sin  -  ncr  might  live. 

free,  And  death-less  and  free  the  sweet  notes  of  her     BOOR. 


Oh, the  song  of  the 
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Bonl!    Oh,  the  song  of  the  ronl!  For-ev-er    in    glo-ry   tin- song  of  thesonl! 
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Rev.  .1.    H    Ati  iiinsox. 


Let  Him  In. 


E.  O.  Exctxl. 


1.      There's  a  stranger     at 

8,  ()   -    pen    now    to    Him 

:>.  Hear  yon    now   His  lov 

4.  Now   ad  -  mit   the  hea\ 


the    door, 
your  heart, 

-  ing  voice'.-' 
'n-ly  Guest, 


Let  Him  in, 

Let  Him  in, 

Let  Him  in, 

Let  Him  in, 

Let  the  Savior  in,         let  the  Savior  in, 


He  has  heen  there  oft      he -fore, 
If   you  wait    He     will     de-part, 
Now,  oh,  now  make  Him  37our  choice, 
He   will  make  for    you     a    feast, 
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Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 
Let  the 


Him  in; 
Him  in; 
Him  in; 
Him  in; 
Savior  in,  let  the  Savior  in; 
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Let  Him    in    ere     He      is    gone,     Let  Him    in,       the  Ho 

Let  Him    in,    He      is    your  Friend,  He  your  soul      will  sure 

He  is     stand-ing    at    the    door,     Joy     to     you      He  will 

He  will  speak  your  sins    for  -  giv'n,  And  when  earth  ties  all 
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One, 
fend, 
store, 
riv'n, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Fa-ther's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end, 
And  His  name  you  will  a  -  dore, 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven, 
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Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 
Let  the  Savior  in, 

N    I 


P^ 


t=t 


m-±* 


"': 


Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 

let  the  Savior  in. 
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No.  112.     I  am  Coming,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


W.   \    <» 

Earnestly. 
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•In  returning,  y  ihnll  be  ■tved." 
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2.  I            am 
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tag,      Lord,      to    Thcc.      with 
in^,      L<ud.      t(»    Thcc.     with 

iiiLr.     Lord,     to  Thee,     bat 
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a     tnm-bling    heart. 

my      load       «»l        >in. 
mv     faith       i-     weak. 
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oom-ing    with      mv   s«»ul      (lis  -  trest:     T!o      Thy   prnm-ioe      now       I      fly, 
taint.      and     sore:     Tho'     Pve   Blighted      oil      Thy 

hear       mv      cry-.'        I         ha\c  heard  Thy     gm  -  cious  call, 


c(»in  -  inur.    «rea  -  ry, 

com  -  tag,     wilt    Thou 
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Leave,  oh.   leave   me     not 
And  have  turned  from  Thee 
At  Thy    lov  -  tag    feel 

i»   ft 


to   die,     I      am  oom-ing,  Lord,  to  Thee,  far 

my  face.      I       am  oom-ing,  Lord,  to    roam    no 

1     lull.      I      am  oom-ing,  tho1     I     taint   and 


rest. 

more. 
die. 


Chorus. 
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Com  -  tag,  Lord, 


to 


Thee, 
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Com 


me, 
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I      am  com  -  in^, 


I        am 
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Oom-ing  with  my    soul  dis- trest, 
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Oom-ing,  Lord,  to    Thee, 


:£=*: 


is-5-*- 


* 


»r^f  :IJL 


i*  up 


-   ,i— i«Mi. 


I  am  Coming,  Lord,  to  Thee.    Concluded. 


oom-ing, 
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com-ing,   Ixml,   to    Thee,      I      am      com  -  iug,  Lord,  to    Thee      for      rest. 
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No.  113. 


Enough  for  Me. 


E.  A.  H. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  O     love 

2.  0      won  - 

3.  0    blood 

sur  -  pass  -  ing 
der  -  ful       Sal 
of   Christ,    so 
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knowl-edge! 

-   va  -  tion! 

pre  -  cious, 
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0      grace 
From     sin 
Poured  out 

so      full      and     free! 
He    makes  me    free! 
on     Cal   -   va  -  ry! 
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I  know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  me,  And  that's 
I  feel  the  sweet  as  -  sur  -  ance,  And  that's 
I      feel       its  cleans  -  ing    pow  -  er,  And     that's 


e  -  nough  for  me. 
e  -  nough  for  me. 
e  -  nough    for      me. 
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D.  S    I    know    that    Je  -  sus      saves    me,        And     that's    e  -  nough    for      me! 
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Mr-     M.    I..    W. 
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My  Mother's  Hands. 


Mr-    M     I.    Ui 
•  ol  tbe  late  1'.  1'    I 


1  *  ^..V^..U.;..SH-s-%-s-V.l- -. 


I.  I  Mi.  those  !»•  aiitil'nl,  Uantil'nl  hand-' 

2.  <  Mi.  1 1 1« » — « -  beaut  iiul.  t m-;i u t  i i u  1  hands! 

:{.  Oh,  those  beautiful,  beaotifol  hand-' 

1  Oh.  those  beautiful,  beautiful  hands! 

5.  ( )h.  those  U-aiitil'nl.  beautiful  hands! 

ti.  Oh,  those  beautiful,  beaatifbJ  hand-! 


Tho'  they  neither  weie  white  nor  small, 
How  they  cared  fur  my  in  -  fanl    days! 

\-  thej  pressed  my  sch  -iug  brow; 
Thin  and  w tinkled  \\ ith 

1        Blood  by    hei    eof-fin  one   day. 

1  shall  clasp  them  a  'gain  oi 


Yet  my  mother's  hands  were  .the    fair  -  est,     And  love  -li-  est  hands   of      all. 

They  guid-ed  my  feel  h&  -  to  pleasant  pathsyAjid  smoothed  aU  tbe  nig-ged  ways. 

They    cooled  the  fev  -  er  and  eased  the  pain,  Me-thinks  lean     feel   them  now. 

But  still  they  toiled  <>n  for  the  child  so  dear,  And  her  love  seemed  more  tender  and  trn*. 
And    I    kissed  those  hand-    BO  cold  and  white.  As       qui -et  and    i><-aeelnl     she  lay. 
As  my  feel  tonchthebankofthe  heav'nlyland;   We  shall  meet  on   that  ahin-ing  shore. 
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Chorus. 


My  mother'^  dear  hands,  her  beautiful  hands, Which  guided  me  safe  o'er  life's  sands, 
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bless  (><>d' 


name  lor    the     mem 
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ry  Of  moth-er'sown  beau>ti 
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My  permission, 


No.  116. 

K-  v    K.  Mkkkkk.  D.  I). 


More  Like  Jesus. 


T.  C.  O'Kake. 


^*-w    i    w  j£  w    * '  d    m    g    1   £^-L  — ■—  J 


1.  More  like  .Jesus,  more  like  Jesus  would  I  be;  More  like  Je-sus  in  sub-mis  -  sion, 
'I.  More  like  Jesus,  more  like  Jesus  would  I  be;  More  like  Jesus,  true  and  steadfast, 
:?.    Blessed  Jesus,  come  and  make  me  all  likeTbee,  All  like  Thee,  O  blessed    Je  -  sus, 


fr     >"*-^     ^     V     V     P 


Like  Him,  trustful,  uu-re-  pin  -  ing,  Pa-tient  like  Him,  like  Him  in  hu-mil-i  -  ty. 
Like  Him  striving,  ev-er  do  -  ing,  Earn-est  like  Him,  like  Him  in  fi-del-i-  ty. 
In     the     glo  -  ry   of    Thy  man-hood,    In  the  beau  -  ty  of  Thy  spot- less  pur  l  -  ty. 


wt 
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Chorus. 


J"*— M* 


More  and  more,         more  and  more,         More  and  more  like  Jesus  ev-'ry  day;  .. 

More  and  more,         more  and  more,       More  like  Jesus  ev'ry  day,ev'ry  day; 
ft      &  *h  ^ 

I-    hi    ... 
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more  and  more,  More  like  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day. 

more  and  more, 


More  and  more 

More  and  more 
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No.  116. 

Ai  i  \.  y  n.mi  THOU  it 


Bring  Them  In. 


J   r4 


lark!       ti>        the   Shep-heid'B  voice      I  hear.        (Hit      in         the     <1»  -  -  .-n 

■j.  Who'll   ^«>      and    belp     this  Shep  -  herd    kind,     Belp  Him    the     lit  -  tie 
:{.  out         in      the    dee  -   art,  heat    their    cry,       out    on      the  mount-till 


•  !    I    •       ■       k   z*:r=*    L  I         •       g 


^ 


H^??^ 
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■J J- 


dark     and     diear,  (all     -     ing       the      lamhs   who've  gone       a    -     stray. 

lambe  to       find?        Who'll  bring    the      tool      out-        to      the      fold, 
wild    and    high,        Hark!     'tis     tlu-    Mae   -    ter     speaks  to       thee: 


^m. 


t^=r=f=f\ 
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CHORUS. 
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Fte     rrom     t he     Shop  -  herd's    fold       a    -    way. 
Where  they'll   he        shel  -  tered       from     the      cold?         Bring  them     in, 
■■<  to,    find    my     lambs,  where -e'er    they     be." 


£:,- 
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Brine    them     in, 


Bring  them    in      rrom     the    fields    of       sin; 


E=M4:M4fsi=gS 


V H- 
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Bring  them    in.        Bring  them  in,        Bring  the    lit -tie  ones    to    Je  -  sua. 
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No.  117. 


He  Leads  Me  On. 


Victoria  E.  Kkith. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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He  leads  me      on    thro'  des  -  erts  drear,  And     o      ver  mountains  wild; 

He  leads  nie  where  the    tor-rents  roar,    And    thro'  the  storm  -  y      sea, 

He  leads  me  'm-ath  the   star  -  ry     sky,    And    thro'  the  noon-tide     heat, 

He  leads  me      on      my    pil-grini    way,  By     watch-ful  care   I'm   hound, 


-j 


i=t 


m 


- 


*EE*BE$£L 


I 


£* 


£ 


_ ^ — I 1 — I 
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Wher  -  e'er  He    leads    me      I'll     not    fear,    For        I      am    still    His    child. 

I        hear  Him  call  -  ing     from   the  shore,  "Fear  not,  but    fol  -  low    me." 

I      know  He  guides  me    with    His  eye,     And   stays   my    fait- 'ring  feet. 

There    is  no    place      a  -  long    my   way     But    that    my    God    is     found. 
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Refraix. 
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He  leads  me    on, 
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He    leads    me    on,    With  Him    my  way     is     sure; 
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His  heav'n-ly    love      en  -  fold  -  eth    me,      And  keeps  my  heart     se  -  cure. 
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No.  118. 


.I>mv 


When  I  See  the  Blood. 

W  ben  J  see  tbe  blood  I  will  p*M  over  you   Bi   '19:  IS. 

("hri-i  <>ur  p  .  .<Titi'-'-<l  f--r  11-."  1  * " Ii ■ 


.;   g    F. 


=££j^-££Pii 


l.  Chris!  <»in  Re-deem -er,  died  on  the  cross,  l>i«-d  for  the  Bin  -  nor,  paid  all  hie  date; 

•j.  Chief-eat   of  Bin » nam,  Je  -  sub  can  save,    as    lb-  bas  pfom-iaed,  an  will  He  do; 

3.  Jndg-menl  is  oom-ing,  all  will  be  there,  Wto  have  re- ject-ed,  who  have  rofoaadf 

i.  oh.  what  com-pae-eion,  Oh,  bonndleaB  love,  Ja  -  sua  hath  pow  -  er,  Je*aoB    i>  true; 
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All   who  re-ceive  Him,  need  nev-er  fear,    Yea,  He  will 

Oh,  sin-ner,  hear  Him,  trust  in  His  word,  Then  lit-  will 
Oh,  siu-utr.  hast  -  en,  let  Je-ana  in,  Then  God  will 
All  who  be-lieve,  aro  safe  from  the  storm,  Oh,  He  will 


pass, 


pass, 

pass. 
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w  ill    pass     o  -  vet  you. 

will   pass    o  -  ver  you. 

w  ill  paas    o  -  vet  yooi 

will    pass     o  -  ver  you. 
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When   I  see  the  hlood,  When    I 

When    I  see  the  blood,  When 


see  the  blood, 


the  Mood. 


-K-h 


h     h     I 


SO. 

K-4- 


*E^ 


e^*±ss 


r     •> 


*=*=?: 


J-J-el-* 


^ 


*=t^=p=p 


I 

When   I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass,  I  will  pass  o-ver  you 

When    1  see  the  blood.  I  will  pass,  I   will  pass 


P    p    a» 

>  >  r 


0  -  ver  you.  o-ver  you. 


By  Foot.-  Bros.,  ii.. i  oopj rigbted.    Lei  n<>  one  <l"  ia    Mav  'in-,  vm^-  ever  be  free  tu  In-  published  for 
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No.  119.       The  Beautiful  Pearly  Gate. 


A.  J.   B. 


A.   J,    BUCHAKAN. 
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ititrS: 


1.      Have  you  heard  of  that  brighl  (it  -  y.     With  its      o  -  pen     pearl  -  y   gates? 
SiL     Have  you  heard  of  that  bright  riv-er,     Clear  as      crys-tal    pure  and  free? 

3.     Will  you     go      to    that  bright  tit  -  y,      With   iin  -  mor-tals    will    you    live? 
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Where  the  ran-somed  ones  are    sing-ing,    And  the  loved  ones    for    us    wait. 

Flow  -  ing   from   the  throne  of     glo  -  ry,    Soon  its    beau  -  ties  we  shall   see. 

Trust     in     Je  -  sus,    love  and  serve  Him,  And  e  -  ter  -  nal    life  He'll  give. 
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Chorus. 
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O  ver       there the      an  gels    wait, 

O  -  ver  there,    just      o  -  ver  there,  the      an -gels  wait,    the    an -gels  wait; 
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O  ver    there, At  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    pearl  -  y     gate. 

O  -  ver  there,  just    o  -  ver  there, 


^ffT~re 
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No.  120.  Working  and  Waiting. 
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Mr-,   ft.  S.   Nic  Ki.t. 
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1.  Work  -  ing  i<»i  the  Maa-tex     in    the  bar  -  veal  held.  Pans -ing    not    far 

•j.  Work-ing  in  the  vine-yard,  toil -ing  for  the  Lord,  i  "aith  -lul  -  ly     from 

:;.  Wait  -  ing  for  tin-  lias-tet     in     the    Bo  -   lata  Land,  Wait-ing    till    the 

\.  Wait-ing  for  the  Maa-tex    by    the    rii  -  «i>  side,  Wait-ing,  watching 


m^TT* 
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^^ 


wea-ri-ness    or    pain!  Joy  -  fill     in      lli^  ser-viee.     I       tlu-  sir-kle  wield, 

dawn  to     set      of    sun;  Sweet    will   l>e    the  rest  -  in;:,  rich   be  my     re  -  ward. 

wel-come  summons  come,  Bid -ding  nie  cross  o  -  ver    to    the  distant  strand, 

for    the    boatman  pale,  Who    will  safe-ly  bear  me  o'er  the  wa-ters  wide. 


frJVf-p-1 
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working. 


Gath'ring  precious  sheaves  of  gold  -  en  grain.     Working. 
Winn    to    me    my  Lord  shall  say. "Well  done." 
There    to  dwell  with  Him  in    bliss    at    home. 

To     the  peace-fnl   port    with-in     the  veil.       Working,  working,  working,  working, 
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Work  -  ing    till      the    time    of      rest    shall    come; 


-F W- r- w- 


Wait  -  ing, 
I    Wait  -  ing.  wait-ing, 
J  J-  -a*      • 
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Working  and  Waiting.    Concluded. 
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wait  -  bag,  Wait  -  injjc       till       the  Lord  shall     call     me    home. 

wait  -  ing,  wait-ing,  ^J 
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No.  121.    All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 

Rev.  E.  Pekronet. 


CORONATION. 


O.    HOLDEN. 


mm 


*E3 


w 


s 


SE± 


1.  All  hail    the  pow'r  of 

2.  Let  ev  -  'ry     kin-dred, 

3.  Oh,  that    with  yon-der 

I  I      I      !      I 


Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

ev  -  'ry    tribe,  On  this    ter  -  res-trial  ball, 

sa-cred  throng,  We  at    His    feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di    -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him    Lord        of 

To     Him  all     maj  -  es  -  ty        as-cribe,  And  crown  Him     Lord        of 

We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him     Lord        of 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al      di   -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him      Lord 

To    Him  all    maj  -  es  -  ty      as-cribe,   And  crown  Him      Lord 

We'll  join    the    ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him      Lord 
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No.  122. 

II.    I. 


A  Thousand  Years 


II.     \.      M(    I'MAII. 


iti^izniy 


Lift  up  your  Qeada,de-spond-ing  pilgi  ims;<  ;ive  to  the  a  Indi  yonr  needless  fausu 
Tell  the  whole  world  these  blessed  tidings;8peak  of  the  lime  of    reel  thai  net 
What  if  tbeclondsdo  i<»i    ■    mo-menl  Hide  the  bloc  sky  where  mom  ap-pears?. 
Haste  ye  a- long,  ye  ^k>>ry;  Haste  the  glad  time  when  Christ  ap-peei 


oeciondsdo  i<»i    ■    mo-menl  Hide  toe  biae  sky  wbere  morn  ap-peaxar. . 
a  -  long,  ye  ages  of  gk>-  ry;  Haste  the  glad  ti»u«-  h  hen  Christ  ap-peata;. . 

1  1>l:j.;;.iii,f^^^ 

- 
ut-aiu.  Soon  hi    to   reign  a  thou -sand    ^• 


»;«ir:-'::V 

He  who  bath  died  on  Gal-v'ry's  mountain,  Soon  is    t<»   reign  a  thou -sand  yearn 

Tell  the  <»p  pressed  of    ei  -  'ry     na  -  tiou.  Jo  -  hi-  lee  lasts    a  thou  •sand  years. 

Boon  the  glad  son    of    prom-iss    git  -  en     Kis-ee    to   Bbine  athon-aand  years. 

Oh!  that    I    may   i>e     onefbund  worth-y  To  reign  with  Him  athon-aand  years. 


*     *     * 

CHOBU8. 


tfk=  m     %      S  .  f :  i 


A  thon-sand      years! earth's  coming  j:lo        -        -        ry.  Tie  the  glad 

A  thousand  yeais!  earth's  coming  j;lo  -  ry,  com-ing  iz\o  -  ry. 


^■M- 


day so  long     fore  -  toMj Tis     the  bright 

'Tia  the  glad -day    so  long    thro  -  told,   so     long    lore-told: 
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ry.    Zi  - 

i    IS     5    S     S 
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morn of    Zi   -  on's     glo       -       -        ry         Proph-ets    fore- 

'Tis  the  bright  morn  of  Zi   -  on's    glo  -  ry.  Zi-on'sgto-  ry 


E 


Copvrighl 


A  Thousand  Years.    Concluded. 


in   times      of         old. 


II 


Proph-eta    fore  -  saw       ill    times      of        old,       in      times        of       old. 
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No.  123. 

Dr.  \V.  P.  Mackat. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


English  Melody. 


m 


1.  We  praise   Thee,     O       God!        for    the      Son       of       Thy      love,       For 

2.  We  praise   Thee,     O       God!        for    the      Spir  -   it        of      light,    Who  has 

3.  All     glo   -    ry       and    praise       to      the    Lamb  that    was    slain,    Who  has 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sns  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
shown  us  our  Sav  -  ior,  and  scat  tered  our  night.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! 
borne    all      our    sins,    and      has  cleansed    ev  -  'ry    stain.      Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! 


fet 


s^m 


4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 

5  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love; 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above, 


No.  124.       I  Long  to  Work  for  Thee. 
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\V.   S.    NlCKLfc 


ft^mj>:  ■•[<:?  J,  jU  J  J.  f 


1.  .Ie  -  sus,  and  may  I  work  for  Thee,  A  moi  -  tal  man  from 
•J.  To  work  fin  Thee,  the  Morn-  big  Star.  That  sn\  DM  lost,  and 
A.     To     work    lor    Thee,       my     dear    -    est        Friend,    On    whom  mv     ev    -     'rv 
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sin  set       free?  A         mor  -  tal      man      with     short-'ning    days.       Per- 

froin       a         far  Shed      o'er       my     soul         a         light     di    -    \ine.       And 

hope       de  -  pends;     Who    washed    a    -    way        my      earth  -  ly     shame,      And 
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mit  -  ted     thus 
com  -  fort  -  ed 
pave     to       me 
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to      work     and     praise.    ~\ 
this     heart      of     mine.      \    I'll     work 
a        new,     best    name.    J 

for      Thee, 
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work    for     Thee,         Yes,       dear  -  est    Lord, 


u 

I'll 


work      for      Thee. 
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i  Fee,  blessed  Jesus,  yes,  I  may 

Go  work  for  Thee  throughout    this  day 
And  all  the  joy  or  good  I  crave. 
Is  but  some  fallen  soul  to  save. 


5  I'll  work  for  Th.r.    Thou  blessed  One, 
Eternal  God,  eternal  Son, 
And  boast,  hut  never  boast  in  vain. 
I'll  work  lor  Him  who  once  was  slain 
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No.  125.    Make  Me  a  Worker  for  Jesus. 


"And 

Eror.  K.  Kkxkokd. 

everj  man  to  liis  work. 

'•     Mark.  13:  M. 
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1.     Make  me 

a     work 

-er      for  Je  -  sus,    Steadfast  and  earn -est  and  true; 

2.     Let    me 

be  brave 

in      the  COB-flict,      Read  -  y     to     go  where  He  needs, 

3.     Let    rue 

go     out 

to      the  har-vest,      Faith -ful-ly     do  -  ing   my  part, 

4.     Make  me 

a     work 

-  er      for  Je  -  sus,     Trust-ing  Him  nev  -  er    in    vain, 

_m       m-+"    -         -     -*-     <* '    *-    +-            ~^~ 

rM\mf   ttA    •          I* 

••       ■• 

r        r 

m 

r      r 

P/*J.  "                  ' 

1        1     1 

i     i     r 

mm* 

1         1    1 

^  ■•  8  L— k- 

:*=*- 

m      # 

!•   •  i* 

-V— V V p ^ \3T 

k  ■  k 

■4  ■  1 


h    l» 


^ 


t7 


^=S: 


^iH 


E: 


Will  -  ing    to  work    for  the  Mas-ter,  What  He  would  have  me  to  do.... 

Sow  -  ing  good  seed     for  the  har-vest,  Pluck-ing  up  bri  -  ars  and  weeds. 

Gath  -  er  -  ing  sheaves  for  the  gleaning,  Stead-fast    of   pur-pose  and  heart. 

Glad     if       I     bind     for  the  Mas-ter,  Sheaves  of  God's  beau-ti  -  ful  grain. 
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Make   me     a      work  -  er    for    Je  -  sus,     Hum-ble   my    la  -  bor  may   be,      But 
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cheer-ful  -  ly    done    for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Who  hath  done  great  things  for  me 
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By  permission. 


No.  126, 


Come  to  Jesus  Now. 


II      I.       'A.   K-m.N.    I).    I) 


Viola  Froht  Mixkr. 


n 


l.  Bin   -   ii. -i.  i)""    the  Bpii  -  it  warns  you,  Seek  sal-va-  tion  while  you  may, 
•j.   Heed   the    Gos-  pel     in  -  \i  -  ta  -  tion.  Fly     to  Christ  from -in  indehamej 
:;.  Long  you've  belt  -  ed,  doubting,  wav'ring,  Halt  per-auad-ed      to      o« 
1.  Wait      no    long -or,     Je  -  ens  calls  you,  Now  decide     tor     Sim  to    lirej 
"i.  Joel    -    i  -  Bed     by    faith   in    Je-sos,   All  jour  douVts  and  feats  wil 


■  -"1  *        1        _  .      5  |    :      z:        s       >[        i 


Now    ibe  dooi    of    niti  -cy's     o  -    pen,  But  t  line's  dan-get     in      de-lay. 

Tar  -  don  now    is       of- feted  free  -    ly,  Free-  ly     of- feted    in      His  name. 

Long  you've  tar-ried    at     lifers  por  -  tala,  <>    come   in.  oodm    in      to-  day! 

Come  and  prove  His  bound-leal  met  -   cy,  Prove  bow  free-  ly     He'll  for -give. 

And    your  soul     be-  come  God's  tern  -  pie.  Filled  with  light  and    l<»ve    and  peace 
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Come  to      Je  -  BUS,    Come  to      Je  -  sua,      At      His    feet       now     hum-hly     bow, 
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No.  127.    Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 

••Coin.'  unto  Me,  nil  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  r<->t.      Matt.  11:  as. 
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1.  Sweet    are    the   prom  •  is  -  es, 

2.  Sweet      is     the    ten  -  del    love 

3.  List 


Kind       is     the   word;     Dear  -  er     far   than 
Je   -   sus  hath  shown;  Sweet-er     far    than 


IIS!? 


to     His    lov  -  ing  words,  "Come    tin  -  to    Me;"     Wea  -  ry:    heav  -  y 
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an    -    y       mes  -  sage  man       ev  -  er    heard,     Pure     was   the  mind  of  Christ, 
an    -    y      love  that     mor  -  tals  have  known,   Kind      to     the    err  -  ing  one, 
lad  -  en,    there     is     sweet     rest    ibr     thee,      Trust    in    His  prom  -  is  -  es, 
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Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex -am -pie  is,  and  pat -tern  for  me. 
Faithful  is  He;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pat- tern  for  me. 
Faith-ful  and  sure;  Lean  up  -  on     the     Sav-ior,    and   thy  soul     is      se-cure. 


He   leads  I'll    fol  low, 

Where  He  leads  I'll  -fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  I'll    fol  -  low, 


Fol-low  Jesus  ev 
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No.  128.       Walking  With  the  Savior. 

ought  m  to  walk,  even  :i-  Be  walked."    l  Jol 
k>  \    m.  Lowan  Hovtobd 
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fe.Jl.i^agll 
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l.     Aic    yon  walking  with   the    Sai  -ior, 

j      \it     won  walk-ing   with   the    Sai  -  ior. 

'.  n     vow   walk-ing    with    the    Sav  -  ior. 


In      the     true      ;rtid      liv  -  log      way? 

\i<-    you     dai  -    ly        do  -  inj;     BOOd? 

•  nil  head  a  ith  -  in    you     burn. 


Is  the  meek  and  low  -  ly  Je  -  sua 
Is  your  light  a  -  round  you  burn-ing 
While  the  sweetness  of    oom-pas-sion 


Your   com -pan -ion     c\    -    'ry     day? 
Just     as    bright-ly     as        it  should? 

Prom    His    lov  -  inp    lij»s     you     learn? 
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I).  S.    Is      the  meek  and    low  -  ly      Je  -  BOS       Your   coin  -  pan  -  ion     t-v  -    ry     day? 


I<  your  Life  that  con  -  sc-cra-tion  To  the 
Are  the  poor  in  cot-tage  low-ly,  And  the 
I)o    you   wish   that     at     the    ev -'ning,  When  the 


canse    of    Him  you  love, 

st ran  -  tier  by  the  way. 
twi  -  liuht  shad-ows  lall, 
\        S 


Which  would  give  yon    con   -  so  -  la-tion. 
Kv  -   er    blest    with  words  of  kind-nesa 

That    the    Sav    -    ior  would   be   with   you. 


Look-ing 
Whieh  in 

And     0    - 


at       it       from       a  -  bbvC? 
love  they've  beard  you  say? 
be-dient    to     vour    call? 
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Chorus. 
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yon   walk-ing   with   the    Sav -ior,       In     the  true     and    liv-ing   way' 
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No.  129. 


Sweetly  Resting. 


M.AHY    D.     I  \MKS. 


W.  Wakkkn  Hknti.ki . 


1.  Iu    the    rift  -  ed  Rock  I'm   feSt-ing,  Safe-ly    shel-tered    I       a  -  l»i<le: 

2.  Long  pur-sued  by  sin  and  sa  -  tan,  Wea-ry,  sad,  I  long'd  tor  restj 
;>.  Peace, which  passeth  nn  -  der-stand-ing,  Joy,  the  world  can  nev-er  give, 
4.     In    the     rift  -  ed  Rock  I'll    hide   me,  Till  the  storms  of    life    are  past, 


£u& 


There  no  foes  nor  storms  mo-lest 
Then  I  found  this  heav'nly  shel 
Now  in  Je  -  sus  I  am  find 
All      se  -  cure     in     this  blest  ref 


me,  While  with-in      the  cleft    I     hide, 

ter,      O-pen'd    in      my  Sav-ior's  breast, 

ing;     In    His  smiles  of  love    I     live, 

uge,  Heed-ing  not     the  fierc  -  est  blast. 
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Now  I'm    rest  -  ing,  sweet-ly    rest  -  ing,     In    the   cleft  once  made  for    me; 


4="— tr_ 


£ 


-m — m- 


^2- 


W 


'%EE$z=*-3t- 


t=± 


t=t 


1 1 1 


I        I       I 


f=f 


^^ff^f^ 


T— I I 


^=s=± 


-i 


ls>=^ 


r 

Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed    Eock  of      A   -  ges,      I     will  hide    my  -  self    in    Thee. 
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By  permission. 


No.  130. 

1  DA     ! 


Rest  in  the  Lord. 


W.    A     doDKi 


l.  Rest  iii  tin  Lofd  And  pa  - 1  i«'iit  -  ly  wait;  Be  *  lieve  on  His  word,  \\\^ 
•„\  Reel  in  the  Lord  and  grieve  not,  dot  bet;  Hiy  woxkp  He'll  re  -ward,  He 
:;.     kym    in      the   Lord,  He'll  calm  all   Th\    fears:  He'll  hear  all    thv     bur-dens 


ni.i  -  ty  is    great;  Real  in  His  love  and  fear  not,  for  lit.  Tho' 

can  -  not  tin  -  get;  Reel  In  His  love  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho1 

dry      all  thv    tears;  Real  in  lli^  1« »\ «-  and  fear  not,  for  He.  Tho' 
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dark  1h.>  the  hour,  thy  ref-  Oge  shall  lx_\ 
dark  be  the  hour,  thy  ref-uge  shall  l>e. 
dark    l»t-     the    hour,     thv    ref-  age    shall    be. 
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Rest   in     the    Lord, 
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Lord,  and 
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pa  -      ticnt-ly  v. ait. 

Real    in    the   Lord.  l'a-tn-nt-lv  wait.  Patiently  wait.       la-st     in 
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in     the  Lord,  His    mer      -      -      -      ey      is    great.* 

Reel     in    the  Lord,  His  mer-cy       is  great,  His  mer-cy 
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No.  131.  Entire  Consecration. 
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W.    J.    KlItKrATKICK. 
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1.     Take   my    life,    and     let      it 

o. 

3. 

I. 


be 


Take  my  foot,  and  let  them  be 
Take  my  lips,  ami  lei  them  be 
Take   my   mo  -  ments  and  my  days, 


Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee 
Swifi  and  bean-ti  -  Ail  for  Thee 
Filled  with  mes-sag-ee     for    Thee 

Let  them  flow    in    end  -  less  praise 
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Take  my  hands  and    let   them  move 

Take  my  voice  and   let      me  sing 

Take  my     sil  -  ver     and    my  gold,- 

Take  my    in  -  tel  -  lect,    and  use 

A.      _«L      _*.  .  _A_  _*_  _£2_. 


At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly  for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  with -hold. 
Ev  -  'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
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Chorus. 
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Wash  me   in    the  Sav-ior's  pre-cious  blood,  the  precious  blood, 
Cleanse  me  in    its     pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flood,  the  heal-ing  flood, 


Lord,  I  give    to 
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Thee,    my    life    and  all,     to      be     Thine,  henee-forth,    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart. — it  is  Thine  own,- 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love, — my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store! 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


By  Permission. 


No.  132.      He  is  Just  the  Same  To-day. 
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I.  Have    you    ei    -  <i    beard  the  sto-ry      of       the    Ha)*-   of    i;»th  -  le- 

.'.  Have    yon    ei    -  »i    beard  how  Je-ami  tralk'd   up  -  on      the    roll -ing 

\.  Onee   while  rest  -  ing     <>n  ■  pil-lon     in        the    rei  -  nl     i;i-t     a- 

1  Bnre  -   lv    von    have  heard  bow  Je-sm  prayed  down  in    Geth-eem-a- 
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hem,    Who   was  fror-shiped    by    the     an-geta  and  by  wiae    and  ho  -  ly 

Bee       To    Hi-  dear     die  -  ci-plea    toes -ing  ihi  the  vravee  of  <-al  -  i- 

sleep,  There    a  rose       ■    mightr-y    tern-peel  on  the  wild    and  rag -ing 

in-.     How     He  Bhed     His    pre-cioua  life-blood  cm  the  rug-ged,  nhamo  fill 
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His  fore-head  ] 
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Tem-ple    far 
dan-ger    and 
an  -  gry  wave 
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to  tell  yon.  sin-m-rs. 
to  tell  vim,  ain-nera, 
to  tell  yon.  sin-m-rs. 
von  come  and  love  Him? 


He 
He 
He 


is  ju<t  the  same  to 

is  just   tin-  same  to 

is  just  the  same  to 

is  juat  the  worm  to 


day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
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He  is  Just  the  Same  To-day.    Concluded. 

Cuouus. 


ij^pMpNfe&^g 


He's      just       thr    same       to  -  day.        Yes,    just       the     same      to  -  day,         I'm 


j^jvJVJiJTTUUf.JV^ 


glad       to     tell      you,     sin  -  ners,      He 


just     the     same      to  -  day. 


No.  133. 


Salvation's  Free. 


i=F^ 


1.  Come,     ye        that     love     the       Lord,      And        let      your  joys      be      known; 

2.  Let         those     re  -    fuse      to        sing       Who        nev  -    er    knew    our      God, 
Cho—  I'm      glad    sal  -  va  -  lion's    free,      Pm        glad    sal  -  va  -  lion's  free; 


Join     in        a       song  with  sweet    ac  -  cord,   While  ye       sur  -  round  His  throne. 
Bat    ser  -  vants    of        the  heav'n-ly  King      May     speak  His    grace   a  -  broad. 

Sal  -  va  -  lion's  free    for    you    and    me;     I'm      glad  sal  -  va  -  lion's  free. 


3.  There  we  shall  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 


4.  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


No.  134.      God  Will  Help  You  Stand. 

Wordi  suggested  bi  the  following  Incident:  a  young  man,  tii'-  onl>  ion  "f  respectable  i 
well  educated,  :m<l  with  uatural  qualities  whlob  irould  enable  him  to  <l"  ;i  great  •i«-ul  <>f  good  In  the 
w.-rld   became  add io ted  lo  the  use  >>r  strong  <irink.     Be  tried  In  bli  own  strength  again  :ui<l  again  to 
reform,  but  wlthoul  luooei       i  .\  i  ir  •  i  (fori  k  emed  a  failure,     finally,  be  determined  Io  end  hi-  u  il 
I  *  l •  -  existence  b)  drowning  In  Lake  Michigan.     Bui  by  the  providence  of  God,  be  was  met  on  ihe  wa)  bj 
:t  Christian  gentleman,  who  persuaded  in  in  to  abandon  bis  purpose,  and  aooepl  Jesus,  wblob  be  did. 

i.    \\ .  Ltom.  P.  Bilbos 
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I 
don't     de   -   Bpair; 

i-      your    friend; 


Tho'      tin*     way    xtins    dark    he   -   fore 

'J.       is     your  bearl    de-preaood,  my   broth 
:{.      At      the    bearth-stone  lov'd  ones  pray 


you. 
er? 
ing, 


Broth  -  .1. 
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Plead  -  ing 
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1.      Ma  -  nv    pray'ra   for    yon    an-     ri-    -    ing       To       tin-   throne    of 
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His     mi«rlit  -  y      ]K>w    -    er.     Holds   the     sea      and      land. 

Do       not 
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to     trust  Him,  broth  -  er,       See     His   wound -ed      hand: 

Loved  one, 
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your    sins      l>e  -  hind     you,     Join     the    ran  -  somed    band; 
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God  Will  Help  You  Stand.    Concluded. 


Chorub 


He    will  help  you  stand.     He    will  help  you  stand,     He    will  help  you  stand, 
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Al  -  ways  near,  He'll  not    for  -  sake      you,       God     will    help     you    stand. 
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O  For  a  Faith. 
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R.  Simpson. 
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1.  O      for       a     faith  that  will    not  shrink,  Tho'  press'd  by    ev  -   'ry 

2.  That  will    not    inur-mur    nor    com -plain,    Be-neath  the  chast'n-ing 

3.  A    faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear  When  tern  -  pests  rage  with 

4.  Lord,  give    us    such      a    faith     as    this,     And   then,  what-e'er  may 
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come, 
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That  will    not    trem-ble     on      the  brink  Of  an     -     y      earth  -  ly    woe! 

But,     in     the    hour    of    grief   and   pain,  Will  lean      up  -  on  its    God; 

That  when    in     dan  -  ger  knows  no    fear,  In  dark  -  ness    feels  no  doubt; 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the    hal-lowed  bliss  Of  an            e  -  ter   -  nal    home. 


No.  136.        Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


wordi  and  Music  by  Dr.  H.  U.  Palmer. 


<i»      s    t    i 

s      '      , 
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1.  field     not     to  temp-ta  -  tion,  Foi     yield-ing    ii       sin,        Each    vic-t'rywill 

2,  slum       e  -  m1  com  -  pan  -ion-.  Bad     language  die  -  data,    God's  name  bold  in 
:*.  To        him  that  o'er-oom  •  etfa  <;<*!      giv-eth    a       crown;  Thro1  faith  ire  shall 
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help     you      Some    oth  -  er       to        win: 
'rence,   Nor    take      it       in       vain; 
eon  -  quer,  Tho'     ofl  -  en    cast     down; 


Fight     n. an  -  lul   -  ly       on    -    waul. 

Be    thoughtful  and   earn  -  i 

He        who       is       our     S:i\     -    ioi. 
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Dark  pas-sions  sub  -due,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  ear- ry  you  through. 
Kind-heai  t-ed  and  true.  Look  e\  -  er  to  Je  -  su>.  He'll  ear-ry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new,      Look   ev-er  to   Je  -   sus.  He'll  car-ryyoo  through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask     the    Sav  -  ior     to    help     you,   Com  -  tort,  strengthen, and  keep 
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He        is     will-ing    to     aid      you.       He      will   car  -  iy     you      through. 


h    s 


•*  i 


*^-« 


^z — u— k 


^  -* 


Used  by  per.  of- Dr.  n.  k.  Palmer,  owner  of  copyright 


No.  137. 


Fanny  J.  Cbobbt. 


Welcome  for  Me. 


W'M.    .J.    KlKKI'ATItirK. 


I  «-:fpPi^^is^i^ii^ 


1.  Like     a      bird     on     the     deep,       i'ar       a  -  way    from    its    nest,  I      had 

2.  I  am     safe     in     the     ark;  I     have    fold  -  ed      my   wrings       On     the 

3.  I          am     sate     in     the     ark,        and      I    dread    not    the  storm,    Tho'     a- 
JL 1 £2 +^-0—^ * • £2 m    •    0 


wan-der'd,  my    Sav-ior,    from   Thee;       But  Thy  dear   lov  -  ing  voice  call'd  me 
bo  -  som     of    mer  -  cy      di  -   vine;  I      am  fill'd  with  the   light    of    Thy 

round  me     the    sur-ges    may    roll;  I    will  look     to     the  skies,  where  the 
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home  to  Thy  breast,  And  I  knew  there  was  wel-come  for  me. . 
pres  -  ence  so  bright,  And  the  joy  that  will  ev  -  er  be  mine, 
day       nev  -  er       dies,       I        will  sing    of     the    joy      in     my      soul. 
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Wel-come  for  me,     Sav  -  ior  from  Thee;   A     smile  and   a   welcome  for  me;. 
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Now,  like  a  dove,      I  rest  in  Thy  love,  And  find    a  sweet  ref-nge  in  Thee. 
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No.  138. 


Never  to  Say  Farewell. 


IMI  \     \       II 


iu  Obwis  Moftman. 


m  m    t 


ss  : 


I  W«    jour-ney  to  the  home  a-bove,  Nev-ei      to  ntj  fare-welL 

/    In      yon  lair  pal  -  a-  088    of  love,  [  Omtl ]     Nev-er     to  say  fare- 

.,    y  We'll  meet  on! 'sainted  parents  there,  Nevei      toaaj  farewell, 

i  ajidheav'n  with  sistera,  biotben  share,  [Omit    .     .    .    .     ]    Never    to  say  fare. 


::=!-l-'-'l-8;:i;;-::"i:-:l 


Unison. 


well;  Within  that  glo-rions  summer  land   The  ma  -  ny  jewel'd  mansions  stand.  And 
well;  Up -on  the  plains  of  per -fed  light,  Up-on  the  pavements  golden  bright,  We'll 
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Harmony. 


CHORUS. 
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there'll  we'll  meet, at  God's  right  hand,  Nev-er  to  say  tarewell.  Never    to  say  tare-  well, 
walk  with  them, enrobed  in  white,  Never  to  say  tarewell. 


m 


s»1- 
Nev-er  to  siy  farewell,  Ob, we  shall  meel  at  God's  riirlit  band,  Never  to  lay  farewell. 


**m  Am  i }  mftfm  iw 


:'»    We'll   meet    beyond    life's    swelling    flood, 
Never  to  sty  farewell. 
Redeemed  and   washed  ill  Jesus1  blood. 
Never  to  say  tarewell: 

Earth's  long,  long  night  will  pass  away, 
Dissolving  into  heavenly  day. 

And  we  shall  with  our  loved  ones  stay. 

Never  to  say  farewell. 

*  Very  effective  if  DnlsoO  part-  are  >uti'_'  ;is  ■  M>1o 

Oopj  iuii-    1891,  bj  ui.  HoOun  M 
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1  oh.  what  a  Messed  hope  is  this. 

Never  to  say  tarewell! 

What  pare  and  perfect  happiness, 
Never  to  say  tarewell! 

Delivered  from  all  sin  and  pain. 
To  reach  yon  fair,  celestial  plain. 
And  meet  the  lo\ed  and  lost  again, 
Nevei  to  -ay  farewell. 


No.  139. 


Look  and  Live. 


m    zm    ~w ••        m      *-  Z:      *- 


Hies  -  sage  from 
mes  -  sage  foil 
of  -    lered      un 
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how 
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message  nn  -  to  you  I'll  give, 
mes-sage,  oh!  my  friend  for  you. 
ter  -  nal    life     thv    soul       shall    have. 


'Tis      re    -    cord  -  ed      in     His   word, 

'Tis       a         mes-sage  from     a  -  bove, 

If   you'll     on  -  ly     look     to    Him, 


Je  -  sus,  when  He  made       me     whole;  'Twas    be   -    liev  -  ing     on     His  name, 
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Hal   -   le    -   lu 
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jah! 
jah! 


It       is         on  -  ly     that  you  "look      and 
Je  -  sus      said     it.    and      I     know      ?tis 


Hal   -   le    -   lu     -    jah!    Look    to         Je  -  sus,  -who     a  -  lone       can 
Hal   -   le    -    lu     -    jah!        I trust  -  ed    and    He   saved      my 
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Fixe. 


live, 
true, 
save, 
soul. 
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jah!      It      is       on  -  ly    that  you  "look     and       live." 
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Chorus. 
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"Look  and  live,"   ....  my  brother,  live.  Look   to     Je-sus  now  and  live, 

"Look  and  live, "my  brother.live,  "Look  and  live,'' 
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No.  140.    Sowing  the  Seed  of  the  Kingdom. 
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l.  \rc  you  sow-ing  the  Med  <»i  tin-  kingdom,  broth<er,  in  tin-  morn-ing 
•.  Are  yoo  sow-ing  tin-  •>(«•<!  (.i  the  kingdom,  brotb^er,  In  tin-  still  and 
:;.    \w  yon  sow-ing     tin-  seed     of   the   king-dom,  broth-er,     All     :i  -  long  the 
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bright  and  mji?  Are    yon  sow -ing    the   Seed      oi    the  king- donijbroth-er,  In   the 
sol  -  earn  night?  Are    yooeow-ing    the   seed     of  the  king-dom.broth-er.  Fori 

fer  -   tilt-   way?  Are    yon  get -ting  read  -  y      for   tlu-  bar-vest,  brother,  That  will 
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heat    of  the  noon-day's  irlare?  For    the  liar-  vest  time  is  coin-  in^   <»n. 

har  -  vest      pure    and  white? 

come  at  the   last  great  day?  com-in«:  on, 
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And    tht'     reap  -  t-r's  work  will  soon     be    done;  Will  your  sheaves  be 

soon    he    done; 


<P X J  s  I 1=11 


e 


£J  U 


.         . 
•      • 


N         >         S         x 


&    *    S    s 


II 


man  -  v.  will  you  par-ner     an  -  y,  Por  the  gathering  at     the  har  -  vest   home! 
*     *     m     .      *  m     # 
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No.  141.    The  Half  has  Never  Been  Told. 


Frances  R.  Haveroai  , 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  I         know       I       love  Thee  bet  -  ter.    Lord.  Than      an    -    y    earth  -  ly       joy, 

2.  I         know    that  Thou    art    near  -  er      still     Than      an    -    y    earth  -  ly     throng, 
;>.  Thou  hast     put    glad-ness    in      my    heart;  Then  well    may     I       be      glad! 
4.  O        Sav  -  ior,     pre  -  cious Sa v  -  ior    mine!  What  will    Thy  pres-ence      be, 
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For     Thou  hast  giv  -  en     me     the    peace  Which  noth  -  ing    can       de   -  stroy. 

And   sweet  -  er  is      the  thought  of  Thee  Than     an    -    y      love   -  ly       song. 

With -out      the  se  -  cret    of     Thy    love  I      could     not    but       be        sad. 

If        such       a  life      of    joy     can   crown  Our     walk     on    earth     with  Thee? 
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The     half     has   nev  -  er  yet  been  told,  Of    love       so   full   and    free; 

yet  been  told, 
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The  half  has  nev  -  er  yet  been  told,  The  blood — it  cleanseth  me. 

yet  been  told,  cleanseth  me. 
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There  Stood  a  Cross. 


\.  Bomuii 
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On    Gal  -  \;i  -  i.v   there  stood    r  xl  nailed  thexe-on    wu    One 

2.     There  tl»<-     Re-deem-ei     gave    Hie  blood  To     ran-som    me   from    sin, 

:>.      I  |>  -  on    thai  Cross,  thai     i>it  -  t«-i    Cross,  My  weight    <»f  <iuilt    n. 

l.        Be -fore  that  Cross    1      weep  and   pray,  And  wor-ship   and     a 
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Who    was    the    bear  -  er      <>f  my    ^in.    God's  well-be-lov  -  ed    Bon. 

And    made  an    end     of     all  my  guilt,  Aiidbroaghtre-demp-tion    in. 

cored    a    clear -anoe  for  my    sins;     liy    son]    can    ask    no    more. 

And  God's  free  grace    1     will  ez  -  t<»l     And     laud    for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Oh,      the      blood      of       the     Lamb!     ( >h.      the    blood       of       the    Lamb 
_^.  a.     +.     jl.  '    -A.  \m. 
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That      was    shed      on       Cal    -   va    -    rv! 


It 


was      shed     lor       you, 
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It       was     shed       for       me.     When     He     died      np    -    on       the       tree 
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No.  143. 
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He  Saved  Me,  Hallelujah! 

Rev.  Elisha  a.  Homui. 
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1.  I       earn  -  est  -  ly  piay'd  for    de  -  livr'rance  from  sin,     And  longed  to     be 

2.  My     feel    had  been  tread -ing    the   path-way     of     sin;       My  robes  were  de- 

3.  And    now   I'm     re-joic  -  ing     in      Je  -  sns    my   King,    And  songs  of  thanks- 
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washed  from  de  -  file  -  ment  with-in;  To  Je  -  sns  for  par -don  and 
filed  and  my  spir  -  it  un  -  clean ;  I  went  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  the 
giv  -  ing       un  -  ceas  -  ing  -  ly     sing;        I      praise    and      a  -  dore  Him,  the 
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cleans-ing        I      came,    And   He  saved   me,      hal  -  le  -  lu    -   jah  to  His 

dear    Sou        of     God,     And   He  washed  me      and  He  cleansed  me  in  His 

dear    Lamb    of     God,         Who    washed  me      and      re-deemed  me  in  His 
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won-der-ful  name! 

won-der-ful  blood!      He  washed  me,     hal-le  -  lu-jah!  He  cleansed  me, 

won-der-ful  blood! 
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lu  -  jah!     He  saved  me,     hal  -  le  -   In  -  jah     to    His    won-der-ful 
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No.  144.        Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah! 
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1.     \\v      an      nei  -  er,     ner-er    wee-ry     of     the    grand  old 

■_>       \\V        air       Lost       I  -  mid     the     rap  -  tun-    of       n-    -    deem  -   ing        low; 

:;.     We      are      go  -  inLr      to      ■      pel -ace    thai     is      bail!  of       gold; 

l.     [here  we'll  shout  re-deem-ing    mer-ej     in       ■      glad,  new 
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ev  -  er,    with   our     faith  more  strong:    Glo-ry  to  God,  hal-le  -  lu 

pin-ions    to     the     hills     i  -  hove:     Glo-ry  to  God,  hal-le  -  lu 

splendor    we    shall    soon     he  -  hold:      Gin  -  ry  to  God,  hal-le  -lu 

Je-sns    with    the  blood-washM  throng :Glo  -  ry  to  God.  hal  -  le  -  lu 
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(tli.  the   ehil*dren    of   tin-  Lord    have   ■    right    to  about  and  sing;     For   the 
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Glory  To  God,  Hallelujah!    Concluded. 
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by      to     the     pal  -  ace    of     a      King!    Glo  -  ry      to  God,   hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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No.  145     I'm  Believing  and  Receiving. 
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1.  Sins    of     years  are     washed  a 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are    borne    a 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  be  -  come    as 
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way,  Black-est  stains  be  -  come  as  snow, 
long,  On  the  cur  -  rent's  cease-less  flow; 
dross,  Worth-less,  earth's  de  -  light  and  show; 
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Cho. — I'm  be  -  liev  -  ing  and  re  -  ceiv  -  ing,    While    I      to      the   fount  -  ain    go, 
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Dark-est  night  is  changed  to  day,  When  I  to  the  fount-ain  go. 
Sor  -  row  chang  -  es  in  -  to  song,  When  I  to  the  fount-ain  go. 
All    my  boast      is        in      the    cross,   When   I        to      the    fount-ain    go. 
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And   my  heart  tlie   waves  are  cleansing  Whit-er   than   the    driv  -  en    snow. 


4  Selfishness  is  lost  in  love, 

Love  for  Him  whose  love  you  know; 
All  my  treasure  is  above, 
When  I  to  the  fountain  go. 


5  Fighting  is  a  great  delight, 
Never  will  I  fear  the  foe, 
Armed  by  King  Jehovah's  might, 
When  I  to  the  fountain  go. 
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It  Will  Never  Grow  Old. 
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1.  o      bare     yon    not  heard    of  that  conn  -  try 

2.  Thai  won-  tlt-r-iiil   hind       has    ;i       cit     -    y 
::.  A       man  -  si»»n     of     WOO   -  der  -  fa]    Inan  -  t  v 

•1.  They  tell      me    its  friend-ships  and   love    ;u«- 
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i-  there,  And  Je  «  sm  that 
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King  and  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  love? 
an  -  gnish.  nor  dy  -  ing  nor  strife: 
man  -  sion  lias  gone  to  pre  -  pare: 
die,  and  its  treas  -  ures  are  sn re; 
deep  -  ens     a    shade     in      the     hair; 


His  chil  -  dren    are  death  -  less    and 
Its     teni  -  pies    and  streets  are      all 

Its  bright  jas  -  D6X  walls  how  I 
And  loved  ones  de  -  part  -  ed,  so 
But    in      the    blest  book  where  my 
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hap-  py,  I'm     told;     Oh,   will     it  a  -  bide — will     we     nev 

llash  -  ing  with  gold,     Oh.     can     it  be     true,       will     we     nev 

long     to       be  -  hold,    And  join     in  the    song       that  will    nev 

si  -  lent    and    cold,    Will  greet  us  a  -  gain     where  we'll  nev 

name     is       en  -  rolled,     I     read    of  that  land     where  we'll  nev 
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think   of    that  land    when  ict'll    ntv-tr  grow    old. 
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'Twill  always  be  new.  it  will  m-v-cr  de-cay;  No  night  evereomes,it  will  always  be  day; 
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Jesus,  My  All! 
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Love,  and  of   light: 
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A     song     of     the     Ca-naan-land,  Hap  •  py  and  bright,  And 
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all    of  my  song  is    Je-sus.      Je  -  sus, 


Je  -  sus,     All   of  my  song  is    Je-sus: 
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From  morning    till    night  I    sing    with 
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de-light, — Je-sus,  mv precious  Je-sus! 
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2  My  heart  hath  a  rest 
From  sin  and  from  fear; 

A  rest  from  all  doubting,     . 

Disappointment  and  care: 
A  rest  like  the  sky, 

Bending  calm  o'er  the  year, — 
And  all  of  my  rest  is  Jesus. 

3  My  heart  hath  a  gift, 
With  value  untold ; 

A  gift  of  unbounded  peace, 

Eicher  that  gold: 
A  gift  that  the  universe 

Can  not  all  hold, — 
And  all  of  my  gift  is  Jesus. 

4  My  heart  hath  a  light 
In  the  cloudiest  day; 

A  light  which  illumines 
Each  moment  my  way: 
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A  light  which  will  not  let 

The  little  one  stray, — 
And  all  of  my  light  is  Jesus. 

5  My  heart  hath  a  Friend, 
All  compassion  and  love, 

Whose  speech  falls  as  soft 
As  the  star-light  above: 

A  friend  that  abideth, 
And  will  not  remove, — 

And  that  dearest  friend  is  Jesus. 

6  My  heart  hath  a  home. 
And  it  wanders  no  more; 

A  home  like  to  that 
On  the  glorified  shore: 

A  home  where  all  goodness 
Unbosoms  its  store, — 

And  all  of  my  home  is  Jesus. 
Kirkpatrick.    By  per. 
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We'll  Never  Say  Good-by. 
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ter  -  nal     fly,       We   will  meet,  and   sin<:    at    the    Sav  -  ioi'a     feet,     But    we 
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morn       -         in^,       In     that     home     far       a-  hove     the        sky:        Hap    -  py 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 
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in     the  light!  BO    shalt   thou  know  That   fel  -  low- ship      of 

in     the  light!  and  thou  shalt    find      Thy  heart  made  tin  -  lv 

in     the  light!  and  e'en    the   tomh     No    fear  -  fill  shade  shall 

in     the  light!  thv   path  shall    be       Peaceful,    se  -  rene,    and 


'\  '   ' 


His    spir  -  it        on   -  ly     can     he  -  stow,  Who  reigns  in    light    a-  bove. 

Who  dwells  in    cloud- less  light  en  -  shrined,  In     whom    no   dark-ness    is. 

Glo  -  rv     shall    chase  a  -  way  its     gloom,  For  Christ   lias    conquered  there. 

For   God     by     grace,  shall  dwell  in    thee,  And    God  Him -self    is      light. 
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Walk in   the     light! Walk in     the 

Walk  in  the  light,  in  the  beau-ti  -  ful  light  of  God!  Walk  in  the  light,  in    the 
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No.  150.      Happy  in  the  Love  of  Jesus. 
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l.     Bright  i^  tin-  day -star  shin-ing  far  me,      Hap-py    in    tin-  lore    of     .!<•  -  turn; 
-.'.     II.-     has  re-deem'd  me,     I     am  His  own,    Hap-py    in    the-  love   of     Je  - 

::.      How       I     am    lion -or  d.    how      I     am   blest,    Hap-py     in     tin-   love    of       Je  • 

•1.     Finn     is  my    an  -  char,  steadfast  and  sore;    Hap-py    in    tin-  love   <»i'     jo-ana; 
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Now  iVoni  my  bondage  grace  makes  me  free,    Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  bos. 

Prawn  by  1 1  is  mer- <  y    near    to  His  throne,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  BOS 

In  -  der     His  han-ner   sweet -ly      I    rest.       Hap-py  in  tin-  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

All  things  with  pa-tience   I     can    en-dare,     Etap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  BOS. 


w& 


£=E=t 


»    » 


•    • 


-GL. 


' 


f=¥ 


* 


-*— V- 


y    X 


y    IX 


Citrous 


Praise  from  my  frill  heart  loudly  shall  ring,  Bom   of  the    Spir-it,  child    of    a   King: 
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Heir    to    His   gjo  -  ry,     now      will  I  sing,  —  Happy    in    the  love    of      Je  -  BOS. 
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1.  Far       and     near      the      fields    are  teem  -  ing  With      the  waves  of 

2.  Send    them   forth     with  morn's  first  beam  -  ing,  Send    them     in  the 

3.  O          thou,    whom   thy      Lord       is  send  -  ing,  Gath  -   er      now  the 
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rip-  ened  grain;      Far    and       near    their   gold     is      gleam -ing   O'er    the 
noon-tide's  glare;    When  the      sun's   last     rays   are     gleam -ing,  Bid    them 
sheaves  of   gold,     Heav'nward  then      at      ev'n-ing    wend  -ing   Thou  shalt 
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come        with     joy         un  -  told.   ) 


®H-frJ — i 


&—J. 


*z 


■^>-r. 


£=M 


|^fe£?#^^ 


*b, 


4 1- 


4=v 


t=t 


P 


2* 


reap    -    ers!  Hear      us.  Lord,    to     Thee      we    cry;    Send  them  now      the 


Ife 


% 


23cte 


e 


I     1    1 


p=t 


I 


fcs 


te^ 


3 


I 


f  >  a    * 


-£2_ 


er,      Ere       the        bar 


?2= 


sheaves    to        gath 


vest    time      pass     by. 


^ 


1 — r 


S3£ 


I 


13 


p= 


1       1       i"=-i — "- 

By  per.  Hunt  &  Eaton,  agents,  owners  of  Copyright. 


No.  152.    Mercy  is  Boundless  and  Free, 


i  \    I.     Ill   mi: 


W.    .1.    Kll'.Kl'ATUIC] 


Pfi, 


l.  Thanks  be  t<>     .'»•  -  ttta,    Hi-  mei  -  cy      ia    tree:  Mei  -cy  i-  free, 

•J.       Why    on  the    tnonntwrw  of  Bin   vrilt  thon  roam?  Mer  -  cy  ia  bee, 

:;.  Think  of  His  good-nest,    His  pa-tienceand  love;  Mei    cy  i-  free, 
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Sin  -  ner,  thai  mer-cy      la      flow-ing    for    thee. 
Gen-tly    the    Bpir-it       is       call  -  tag,  ■•(  ohm-  home," 
Plead-ing  thy  cause  with  His      Fa-tber    a -in. 


s     free:      Come,  and  this  mo-men1    a       bleaa-ing    re-ceive, 
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mer-cy  is  hound-less    and  free... 

mer-cy  is  bonnd-leea    and  free... 

mer-cy  is  boundless    and  free... 

mer  -  cy  is  bonnd-leea    and  free. . . 
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If    thou  art     vrill-ing  on 

Thou    art  in     dark-ties-.  I  > 

Come,  and  re  -  pent-ing,  O 

Je  -  -us       ia     wait  -  in<_r.  I  » 
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Sim    to     be-lieve,  Mer-cy  is  free.  mer-cy  ia  free;  Life    e*  -  er- 

come    to    the    Light,  Mer  -  cy  is  free,  mer-cy  ia  Tree:  Je  -  ana     is 

uri\e  Him  thy   heart,  Mer-cy  ia  Tree.  mer-cy  ia  free:  Grieve  Him  no 

hear  Him  pro-daim  Mer-cy  is  ti-ee.  mer-cy  ia  free;  Cling     to     His 
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Mercy  is  Boundless  and  Free. 
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Concluded. 
I).  ( '.  l!<  train. 
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last  -  ing    thy    soul    may    re-ceive,  Mer-cy  is 

wait-ing,  He'll  save  yon    to-night,  Mer-cy  is 

Long  -  er,    bu1   oome    as    thon  art,  Mer-cy  is 

mOr  -  cy.     be-lieve    on    His  name,  Mer-cy  is 


bound-less  and  free. . 

bound-less  and  free. . 

bound-less  and  free. . 

bound-less  and  free. . 
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A  Sinner  like  Me! 

Christ  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners.'*—!  Tim.  1:  15. 


C.  J.  Butler. 
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1.  I      was     once     far         a  -   way 

2.  I  wan       -       der'd      on 

3.  And  then,      in       that    dark 


from    the       Sav   -    ior,  And   as 

in     the      dark  -  ness,  Not     a 

lone  -  ly       hour, A 
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vile    as     a       sin-ner      could     be; 
ray  of       light      could  I     see 

voice  sweetly     whis  -  pered  to    me 


And   I    won -der'd  if  Christ  the 
And  the  tho't  fill'd  my      heart 
Say -ing,  Christ  the  Re-  deem  -  er 


Re  - 

with 
has 


deem  -  er  Could        save        a 

sad  -  ness,  There's  no    hope      for 

power  To  save        a 
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poor  sin  -  ner        like  me. 

a  sin  -  ner        like  me. 

poor  sin  -  ner        like  me. 
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I  listened:  and  lo!  'twas  the  Savior 

That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me; 
I  cried,  'Tin  the  chief  of  siuners, 

Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me!" 
I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus; 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me! 
My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 

For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


Copyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 

For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me; 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 

How  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
And  when  life's  journey  is  over, 

And  I  the  dear  Savior  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  Him  forever  and  ever, 

For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 
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He  Came  to  Save  Me. 
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.It-  -  sus    laid     His  crown    a  -  Bide, 

my     jmm)i    heart     Be  deigltt  to   dwell, 

gen  -  tie    hand    He    leads    me    still. 

Him   my   faith  with   rap-tore  clings, 
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to       save 
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on      the  cross    He    hied   and    died,   He 
praise  His  name,  1    know  it    well,    He 
tr.ist-ing   Him      I     fear      no      ill,      He 
Him    mv   heart  looks  np  and    sings,  He 

came    to   Bare     me. 

came     to    save      me.         I'm 

came     to    save      me. 

came     to    save       me.          I'm 

f-'f-   T     (S   ..m 

so     glad, 

so     glad. 
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I'm  so  glad,     I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  And  grace  is  free, 

I'm  so  glad,     I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  He  (Omit )  came  to  Bare  me. 
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No.  155.  Rock  of  Ages. 

Fink. 


D.  C. 
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Rock  of  Ages,  clctt  for  me, 

Lei  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  Mood, 

Prom  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 

Oonld  my  sea]  no  languor  know. 

These  for  sin  oonld  not  atone; 


Thou  must  saw.  and  Thon  alone: 
In  my  hands  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

:;  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death; 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  eleft   for  inc. 

i.ci  me  bide  myself  in  Thee. 
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Satisfied. 


HoKATUS    liOSAlt. 
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1.  When      I         a  -  wake      in     the  sweet  morn    oi    morns,  Af  -  ter  whose  dawning 

2,  When      I     shall  meet  with    the  ones     I      have  lov'd,  Clasp   in      my  arms  the 
A.   When      I      shall  gaze     on      the   clear  face     of     Him,    Who  died    for   me,   with 
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night  ne'er  re  -  turns:  And  with  whose  glo  -  ry  the  day  ev  -  er  burns, 
long,  long  re  -  mov'd,  And  find  how  faith  -  ful  the  Lord  then  has  prov'd, 
eye        no   more  dim,      And    praise  Him  ev    -    er     with  heav'n's  swelling  hymn, 
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sat 


fied; 


shall     be     sat 


shall    be      sat   -   is 
fied, 


fied; 
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When  in 
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the  like-ness      of    God  I'm    ar-rayed,  I     shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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No.  157.       "Holy  Spirit  from  Above." 


Mi  i.    J 


I    ad  7. 

Ii  an. i  Music  by  II   R.  Palmi 


4  ..^;#   '-.sSft-f  P*  *p         ^f         **f         *V: 

1.  Ho  -    ly  Spir    -  it     from     a -bore,  Fill     oar  heart*  with  Thy  pare  1» 

2  Take  oar  sin      -  fal  thoughts  a- way;  Lead,  oh,   lead       da    lest     we   stray; 

:;.  With  tin-  :ii      -  tar's  sa   -  cred  Fire,  Touch  ooi   lips,    *<>ur    hearts  in- spire: 

I.  Bless -ed  some*'  of    Eleev'o-ly  light,  Now    dis- perse   the    gloom  of  night; 
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Oli,  in  -spire  us    with  Thy  zeal;  May  each  soul  Thy  pros  -  euce  feel. 

Ho  -    ly     Spir     -  it.    l'aith  - ful  Guide,  May  each  soul  in    Thee     a  -  hide. 

Oh,  il  -  luine  us    by       Thy  grace;  tn  each  soul  Thy  im    -    a^e  trace. 

In  our     hearts  lor  -  ev     -     er   shine:  Fill  each  soul  with  joy         di-vine. 


Refrain. 
f  Don't  hurry. 
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Ho-lv  Spir -it  fromTliv  throne  a  -  hove.    Fill  us  with  the  Sav-ior's  dy  -  iog  love; 
>     h     ^     K  r-  > 
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Now  descend  upon  us,  Heav'oly  Dove;  Come  Tboo  blessed  Com  tort  -  er.      A    -  nun 
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No.  158. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


A.  .1     (  iOROOM       i:>   i ►•  r. 
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1.  My  Je  -     sus,  I 

2.  I  love        Thee,  be 

3.  I'll  love        Thee  in 

4.  In  man  -    sions  of 


love  Thee,       I  know     Thou  art   mine; 

cause  Thou  hast      first        lov   -  ed      me, 

life,  I  will  love      Thee  in    death, 

glo^  ry  and       end    -   less  de  -  light 
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For  Thee        all  the  fol 

And  pur  -   chased  my  par 

And  praise     Thee  as  long 

I'll        ev     -     er  a    -  dore 
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lies        of  sin 

don       on  Cal 

as  Thou  lend 

Thee      in  heav 


I  re  -   sign; 

va  -   ry's     tree; 
me    breath; 
so     bright; 
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My      gra  -  cious 

Re 
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er,      my        Sav 

ior 

art 

Thou, 

I        love    Thee 

for 

wear    - 

ing      the       thorns 

on 

Thy 

brow ; 

And    say    when 

the 

death   - 

dew     lies      cold 

on 

my 

brow, 

I'll      sing    with 

the 

glit     - 

ter  -  ing       crown 

on 

my 

brow, 

"]•-      -&r       * 

■*■ 

■■&- 

•#-       ■#-       -^  J 

m 

l-s    1 

&T?^ 

m        m 

^ 

m 

"  ^       '4  1 

-U- — 1 f— 

|    O* 

m ^— 

^                V- 

-Try  .         \ 

MM — 

■H 1 1 

, 1 

-P^ \ 

i 

1 

1 

1 

SE3E 


J=. 


r=t 


Thee,    my       Je 
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sus,     'tis      now. 
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No   159. 


Jesus  Comes  to  Save. 


Rev.  a.  .1.  Hoi  oh. 


J.  EL  Hall. 


r 


1.  Floods  of   nit!  -  c\   break  a-roond    as,  Je     bob  oomes,  oomee  to 

2.  While  like  rain  oui  tears  are  fall-ing,  Je  -  -ii-  oomes,  oomee  to     save] 
:;.  (iio-iiuus  light     is   dawn-ing  o'er   as,  Je  -  bob  oomes,  oomee  to 

1.  Hal-  Le  -  in      jah!  saints  are  Bing-ing,  Je  -  bos  oomes,  oomes  to     save! 
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l-vt  -  ters    Tall    that  Long  have  ImjuixI  us.  Je  -  bob  oomes,  oomee  to 

While  these  souls  for  help   are    call  -  in<;,  Je  -  BOS  oomes,  OOmes  to 

And    the    way  grows. bright  he-  fore    us,  Je-sos  comes,  come-  to 

Heav'n  with  joy  -  oos  song    is    ring-ing,  Je-sos  oomes,  comes  to 
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Choeus. 
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Hal  -  le  -  hi     -     jali!  jov  -  t'ul     sto  -  rv,      Je  -  sus    comes,   the  King. of    glo-iy] 


:|        I        I- 


v-i- 


44  ^^ 


Hal  -le- hi     -    jah!    hal  -  le  -  hi  -jah!     Je  -  sus    comes,      conies    to      save. 


By  per.  of  K.  i:.  Hu.l-.n 


No.  160. 


Glory  to  His  Name. 


Be\      IS.     \.    lloKFMAN. 


Rev.  J,  ii.  Sto<  i.  roM 


1.  Down   at     the   cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior    died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am     so     won- drous- ly  saved  from  sin,      Je  -   sus     so  sweet-ly        a- 

3.  Oh,      pre-cions  fount  -  aiu  that  saves  from  sin,        I       am     so   glad     I      have 

4.  Come    to    this  fount  -  ain    so    rich   and  sweet;  Cast    thy  poor  soul    at     the 
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sin         I        cried;  There  to 

bides  with  -   in;  There  at 

en   -   tered       in;  There  Je 

Sav  -  ior's      feet;  Plunge  in 
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my   heart  was  the  blood  ap  -  plied; 

the   cross  where  He  took  me        in; 

sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me      clean; 

to  -  day,  and  be  made  com  -  plete; 

I 
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Chorus 
Glo  -  ry   to   His  name.    Glo  -  ry  to  His    name,  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name; 
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There    to      my  heart    was    the  blood   ap  -  plied,    Glo  -  ry    to     His  name. 
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No.  161.  I'll  Bear  the  Cross. 

Mr-    Hakuiki    I     Joi 


'•  l(  KI.H 


l.     Al-thongfa  a  thorn -y    road    I    tread,    I'll  tm-t   In     .it--  ma  all   the   \% :« v. 

3,     Although  the clonda obscure  m y  iky,    And  aor-rowe  wares  aground  m< 

.i.     Although  the  tbomanow  pierce  my  feet,    A. -long    a     rough  and  drear-j  road, 
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A    home  of     real      is   just      a  -  head. 

Where  I      will  live  with  Him  some  day. 

With  Him  who  whis-pers,t4It      ia       I," 

I'll  dwell  some  day."  neath  lair-ei  dries. 

There     is      a      rest    and   joy    com-  plete, 
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In     my     Re  deem  er's  bright  a  -  l>ode. 
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Chorus. 
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I'll   jour-ney    on       be-neath  the  cross.  Till    Je  -  sus    hids    me    lay     it    down: 
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I'll  six  >ni  jimiI  sing  mid  i>:iin  :nn!  loss  Till  allied  where  waits  my  fadeleaBcrown. 
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No.  162. 


Our  God  is  Marching  On. 


Tune;  Battle  ii\ms  or  the  Reptjblh 


Allegretto  Maestoso. 
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1.   The    light     of  truth    is  break-ing,    On    the  inount-ain  tops     it  gleams,  Let      it 
'2.  From  morning's  ear  -  lywatch-es,    Till   the    sett  -  ing    of     the    sun,     We  will 
;>.   We    wield    no    ear  -  nal  weapons,  And    we    hurl     no     tie  -  ry    dart,     Lot    with 
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our  streams,  Till 

flash       a  -  long    the     val  -  leys, 

Let       it      glit  -  ter     on 

nev    -    er    flag     nor     fal   -   ter 

In       the   work   we   have 

he  -  gun,     Till   the 

wends    of    love    and     rea  -  son, 

We      are    sure     to    win 

the   heart,   And  per- 
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all  our  land  a -wakens,  In  its  flush  of  gol-den  beams  ;Our  God  is  inarching  on 
forts  have  all  sur-rend-ered  And  the  vie-  to  -  ry  is  won,  Our  God  is  marching  on 
suade  the  poor  transgressor  To  pre  -  fer   the  bet  -  ter  part.  Our  God  is  marching  on 
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Glo   -  ry,  glo  -  r}%  hal  -  le  -  lu 
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Wandering  Back. 


NlCKLl 
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1.  I  am  think-  tag  bo  -  day  of  the  Boenea  of  my  youth,  And  the 
'J.  Tin-  old  house,  crib  and  barn,  are  re -placed  by  a  new,  And  the 
:;.     yea,  I'm  glid  -  tag     a  -  down    the    >i  -  Lent  stream  of  time,     And   the 


-4  * 


-*— r-af-H *—M       I 


p 


i 


?  = 


1t=fE 


^m 


=f-i-3^* 


atzat 


/ 


days  that  have  Long  passed  and  gone; 

home-stead  seems  strange  t<>  me  now; 

ev  -  (ning  of    life    is    at     hand; 


Of  the  time  when  I  played  'round  my 

But  my  tho'ta  wan-dex  hack  to     my 

And  their  shadows seem  to  meet  and  ^ath- 
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dear    moth  -  it's  knee, When  slu-  Bang    me   her  lul  -  la  -  by 
deai    moth  -  ci's  aide,  Where  In    child-hood  she  oft      kissed  my 
er  at         my      feet,    lake  the  shells     'mid   the  bright  driftring 


song, 
brow, 
aand. 
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Wandering  Back.    Concluded. 
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No!        t ho  davs    will     ne'er    re -tarn,   when     I        was        a      boy,     The 
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No!         the  days     will     ne'er     re  -  turn,   when     I         was        a      boy,     The 
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hopes    of    .my   youth   fade    a -way; 


I       am    journ'ying     a  -  long 


hopes    of     my   youth   fade    a  -  way; 


I       am    journ'ying    a  -  long 
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to      the     land   of    the   blest,  Where  the  scenes  of  my  youth  ne'er  de  -  cay. 
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to      the     land   of    the  blest,  Where  the  scenes  of  my  youth  ne'er  de  -  cay. 
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No.  165. 


All  for  Jesus. 


Mr-    M.un   1»   JAMSI 


Kin  Christ  i-  ill  \u  all.1     OoL  8:  11. 


Mr-.  JOSKPB  I ■'.  I.  | 
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l.  All  foi  •'«•  -  bus!  :ill  Km  Je  -  bos! 
2  Let  my  hands  per-fonu  His  bid-ctfog 
::.     Since    my  eyea  were  ftxed  on    Je  -   bus, 


Oh,      w  hat   won-  d<  i  !  how 


a  -   maz  -  ing] 


All  inv    be-  tag's  ratf-eomed  jk>\\ 

Let  my  feel  ran    in    His    w 

[*ve  lost  sight  of    all 

Je   -  sds,  glo-rious  King  of   ki 

'mm 


All     my  thongb1s,and  words,aud  do  -  ings,     All  mydays,and   all   my  hours. 

Je  -  bos    on  -  ly,      Lei  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

Bo       en-chained  my    spir.-it'a    vis -ion.    Look-  ing    at     the  Cru-ci-  tied. 

Deigns  to     call     me     His    be-  lov  -  ed,     Lets  me   rest    be-neath  His  wings! 
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Refrain. 
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All  tor  Je  -  bus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  All      my  days,  and     all     my  hours. 

All  for  Je  -  sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Let     my  lips  Bpeak  forth  His  praise, 

All  for  Je  -  sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Look  -  ing     at      the     Cru  -  ci  -  tied. 

All  for  Je-sns!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Kest  -  ing  now     be  -  neath  His  wings! 


All  for  Je  -  sus!  all  for  Je  -  BOS!      All       my  days,  and     all     my  bonis. 

All  for  Je-sns!  all  tor  Je  -  >us!    Let     my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

All  for  Je  -  sus!  all  for  Je  -  BOS!    Look  -  ing      at       the    Cru  -  ei  -  lied. 

All  for  Je  -  sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!    Kest-  ing  now     be  -  neath  His  wings! 
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No.  166. 


Christ  is  All. 

•'Unto  you  therefore  u  tuoh  bellere  be  is  preolOUs."    l.  I •< •  t .  y:  7 

w 


K[)\r(ir>  us  a  Soprdno  solo. 


All  lih. 


\      WlI.UAMS. 


homo  ot  care.  For  age  and  peD  -  u  -  rv  were  there, 
dy  -  tng  bed,  Where  lay  a  child  with  ach-ing  head, 
at  the  stake.  The  flames COald  not  his  eonr-agr  shake, 
her -aid     "o      To  At-  lie's  sand  and  <  iiccn-land's  snow. 


'  u 

£  1 

\  et     peace    and 

joy     with-al; 

Wait  -  ing      for 

Je-  sus'  call; 

Nor    death    his 

soul    ap  -  pall ; 

To      save    from 

sa  -  tan's  thrall 

I     asked   the  lone  -  ly    moth  -  er  whence 
I   marked  his  smile,  'twas  sweet  as   May, 
I    asked  him  whence  his  strength  was  giv'n 
Nor  home  nor  life      he     count  -  ed   dear. 
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Her    help-less  wid  -  ow  -  hood's 
And    as    his     spir  -  it  passed 
He  look'd  tri-umph  -  ant  -  ly 
'Midst  wants  and  per -i Is  owned 


de  -  fence, 
a  -  way, 
to  heav'n 
no    fear, 
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She  told  me, 
He  whispered, 
And  an-swered, 
He       felt   that 


"Christ  was  all. 
' '  Christ  is  all. 
"Christ  is  all. 
' '  Christ    is    all. 
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Christ  is  all, 

Christ  is  all, 

Christ  is  all, 

Christ  is  all, 


all  in 

all  in 

all  in 

all  in 


all, 
all, 
all, 
all. 


She  told     me, ' ' 

He  whis-pered/' 

And  an-swered,  " 

He  felt    that" 


Christ  was  all. 

Christ    is  all. 

Christ    is  all. 

Christ   is  all. 
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I  dreamed  that  hoary  time  had  fled,  6 

And  earth  and  sea  gave  up  their  dead, 

A  tire  dissolved  this  ball; 
I  saw  the  Church's  ransomed  throng, 
I  heard  the  burden  of  their  song, 

'Twas  "Christ  is  all  in  all." 

Christ  is  all,  all  in  all, 

'Twas  "Christ  is  all  in  all." 

From  "  Silver  Tone 


Then  come  to  Christ,  oh!  come  to-day, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  say; 

The  Bride  repeats  the  call; 
For  He  will  cleanse  your  guilty  stains, 
His  love  will  soothe  your  weary  pains, 

For  "Christ  is  all  in  all." 

Christ  is  all,  all  in  all, 

For  "Christ  is  all  in  all." 
"     By  per. 


No.  167.  We  Shall  Meet  Again. 

.1    ii    \i.  the  memory  of  Mr>.  Lillian  Date  Manny. 
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D.  S. 
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And  uiir  loved  one-  have  gone  to  that 
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those  who  have  heard     Of  the  home  in   tin- realms  of     the     blest     Tin 


sm 


l>eau 


** 


£_*-& 

*-=-«-«- 


ful    home,  They  are  free  from  all   sor  -  row    and 
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pain. 
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for  the  wea-ry,  a  rest  near  the  throne, Where  Jesos,  the  Savior,  doth  reign. 


•J   We'll  be  fait  lit  ul  and  true  to  our  calling  below, 
Toil  on  in  our  labor  of  love. 
Till  our  Master  shall  say  at  the  close  of  the  day, 
"Come,  rest  in  my  mansion  above." 

O  how   sweet  it   will  he  when  from  labor  Bet   lice. 

To  real  on  the  Savior's  strong  arm. 
While  He  hears  us  safe  o'er  to  the  evergreen  shore, 
Where  no  tempest  or  tear  can  alarm. 

3  There  the  loved  ones  will  meet  on  the  golden-paved  sheet, 
And  with  rapt  urous  joy  will  behold 

Our  blessed  Redeemer,  whose  presence  so  sweet 
Will  anchor  forever  the  soul. 

()  the  joy  of  that  rest  in  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
With  the  friends  we  have  loved  here  hclow ; 

"l'i>  I  he  theme  of  our  SOng  as  we  journey  along, 

While  His  blessed  salvation  we  know. 
Copyright,  1808,  i>>  l'.  a.  Hardin. 
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I  Will  Sing  of  Jesus. 


Edwabd  a.  Barnes. 


l's.  88:  7. 


II.     II.     M(  (.KAN  Ml  AS 


1.  I  will  sing  the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Great  -  er    love      was  nev  -  er    known; 

3.  I  will  sing  the  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Words  of   life       from  lips    di-vine, 

3.  I  will  sing  the  grace  of  Je  -  sus,  Which  such  won  -  ders  will      a  -  chieve, 

4.  I  will  sing  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,      Hope     of    lite       that    is      to     he; 
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Yield 

-ing 

up... 

His 

life 

for 

sin  - 

ners, 

Oh! 

what  love 

to 

me 

was 

shown. 

Full 

of 

com  - 

fort, 

joy 

and 

cour 

-age, 

Pre- 

cious  to . . . 

this  soul 

of 

mine. 

For 

°y 

grace 

I 

claim  re- 

demption, 

Since  in   Him 

I 

do 

be- 

lieve. 

Sweet 

-er 

name 

was 

nev 

-  er 

spok 

-en, 

Oh! 

how  dear 

it 

is 

to 

me. . . 
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I  will  sing,  I  will  sing,  As  my  days  are  on    the    wing; 

I  will  sing,  I  will  sing, 
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And  my  song...    shall  be      of    Je  -  sus,      My     Re-deem-er,     and    my    King. 
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Copyright,  1893,  by  H.  H.  McGranahan.    By  per. 


No.  169.  The  Great  Physician. 

••  i-  there  do  balm  Id  Qtlead;  li  there  do  phystoima  (ben 


Arr.  Ip>  Be?.  J.  II. 


m  .-,  /i 


1.  The  great    l'hy  -si   -  cum  now       m    near,      The  iyin  -   pa- this  -  log 

•j.  V(»ur  man  -   y  sins     are      all  for-giCn,      Oh,  heai      the  voice  of 

:;.  All  glo  -  iy  to       the      dy   -  tag  Lamb!      I  bow      be-lievc  in 

•1.  "The  chil  -  dun  too.      DOtfa  great  and   Small,    Who  love       the  name  <>t" 
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I 

Je  -   sus;  He  speaks  the droop-ing  heart     to    cheer,  Oh,  bear  the  voice    of 

.Je  -   bos;  *;<>     on   your  way    in    peace     to  luav'n.  And  wear  a    crown  with 

Je    -    sus;      I       love    the    Mess-ed      Sav  -  ioi"s  naiue.  I       love  the  name     of 

Je    -    sus.  May  now    ac  -  cept    the     gra  -  eious   call  To    work  and    live      for 
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Je  -    sus.       "Sweet -est   note       in      ser  -  aph    song,        Sweet -est  name     on 
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mortal  tongue.  Sweetest  car  -  ol        ev   -     er  sum:.     Je  -  sus,  hless- ed      Je   -sus." 


5  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  Bis  praise, 
Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Jeans; 
Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 

Oh,  bleSS  the  name  of  Jesus. 

o"   His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  hut  JeSUS! 


Ob,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

7    And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 
We  rise  to  see  our  JeSUS, 

We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
Hi^  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 


No.  170. 


Consecration. 


.Mr>.  M.\ia   I).  Jamks. 


Mr*.  .!<»*.  !•'.  Knait. 
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I 

1.  My  bod    -   y,     soul,    and    spir   -  it,        .Te  -  sus,  I       give       to  Thee, 

2.  O      Je    -    sus,  might  -  y     Sav  -  ior,       I     trust  in     Thy    great  name, 

3.  Oil,   let         the    lire,      de  -  scend  -  ing      Just    now  up  -  on        my  soul. 

4.  I'm  Thine,  O     bless-  ed      Je   -   sus,  Wash  'd  by  Thy    pre  -  cious  blood, 
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A      con   -   se  -  crat  -    ed      off  -  'ring,  Thine    ev    -    er  -  more  to  be. 

I      look      for    Thy     sal  -  va  -   tion,    Thy   prom  -  ise    now  I  claim. 

Con-sume     my  hum  -  ble     off  -  'ring,    And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 

Now  seal      me     by      Thy   Spir  -  it,        A        sac    -   ri  -  fice  to  God. 
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Refrain. 
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My    all        is      on       the     al    -    tar,     I'm  wait  -  ing     for      the      fire; 
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Wait-ing,       waiting,       wait   -  ing,        I'm     wait  -  ing    for       the     fire. 
S       I        m       m 
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From  "Notes  of  Joy."    By  Per. 


No.  171. 


At  the  Cross. 


i:    i:   Humov. 


Vi!.lS:C  J^i^fl:  :m\,\ 


1.     A    -    las!     and    did     my    S;iv  -  ior    bleed,  And   did    my    Sovereign  die. 
■J.     Wm     it       tot  <  Times  that    I      have  done,    Be  groaned  up -on    the 
:;.     Bat   drope     of  grief   can   ae'ei     ra  -  pay     The  debt    of    love     I 
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Would    He  de  -  vote     that      ^a  -  crcd    bead     For    BOCh      a     worm     ;i<        R 

A     -     mas  -  in<:    ]»it    -  y,   grace  on-known,  And  love    be-yond    l*--gree! 

Here,    Lord,  I      give      my  -  Self  a  -  way,     'Tie      all    that      I       can     do! 
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At      the    cross,     at        the   cross,   where  I        first    saw     the     li<_dit,   And    the 
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bnr-den   of    my  heart  rolled       a  -  way —  It     was    there   by    laith 

rolled  a-wav. 
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I       re-ceived    my   >iurht.     And  now       I      am    bap-py    all     the    day. 
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No.  172.    Have  You  Been  to  the  Fountain? 


C.   A-  S. 


C.   A.  Shaw. 
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1.  Have  you  been     to    the  fount -ain  for  the  cleans -ing  from  sin?  Are  you 

2.  Does  the  love,  bound-less  love     of  Je  -  sua  dwell     in  your  soul?  Are  you 
:>.     Are    you    now      ful  -  ly  trust-ing  in    the     love      of    the  Lord?  Are  you 
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washed 
washed 

washed 
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in  the  blood? 
in  the  blood? 
in    the  blood? 


Have  you  found  full  sal-va-tion  by  the 
Have  you  faith's  full  assurance  as  you 
Are  your  hopes  firmly  anchored  in  the 
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Are  you  washed 


in   the  blood? 
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Chorus. 
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cleans  -  ing  with-in?      Are  you  washed 
near    heav-en's  goal,  That  you're  washed 
truth    of    His  word?  Are  you  washed 
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in   the  blood?  Are  your 

in   the  blood? 
in  the  blood? 
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Are  you  w7 ashed 


in  the  blood? 
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gar     -     ments  pure  and  white?  Are  they  washed        in   the  blood?  Are  you 

Are  your  gar-men ts  pure  and  white?        Are  they  washed  in  the  blood? 
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walk  ing  in  the  light?  Are  you  walking  in  the  light  of     God? 

Are  you  walk  -  ing  in  the  light,  walking  in  the  light  of     God? 
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No.  173. 


God  be  With  You! 


i    i;    EUmux    i>    D 


W.G.  Tomer. 


God 

:{.  (;<h1 
1.  God 


be   with  vou   till     we     meet     :i  -  ^i\n\ 
Ik-    with  yOU    till      we     inert      a   -   gain! 

in-  w  1 1 } i  yon  till    ire    meet    ■  -  gain! 
be  with  you  till    we    meet    ;i  -  gain! 
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By      His  counsels  guide,  iip- 
'Neath  Hi^  vringB pio-teet-ing 
When  life's  |k-i  -  ill  thick  con- 
Keep  love's  ban-ner  float  ing 

-m     .m.     m.    m      m 


hold  you.  With      His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly    fold  vou:  God       be 

hide  you,  Dai    -   lv     man  -  u:i      still      di  -vide  you:  God       be 

found  you.  Put        His  anus    u n  -  (ail  -  ing  round  you:  God 

o'er  you.  Smite  death's  threatening  wave  be  -  fore  vou:  God      l»e 

jQ.  JL  -M-.      .+-     -m-     -m-     "£l     $£     -£2. 
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^       Chorus. 
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with   you    till      we  meet     a-  gain!   Till     we     meet! Till    we 

Till    we    meet!    Till    we 
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meet!  Till    we   meet     at       Je  -  sus'     feet;  Till  we 

meet    :t  -  -rain!  Till    we    meet! 

*u     .*.     .*.     .»..     •        ••••» 


& 


t=H     f 


*      *      •      ± 


y      * 


:fc* 


I         ' -  '  j,  &  -w-      , 

meet! Till  we    meet!  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet    a -gain! 

Till  we  meet!  Till  we  inert  Till  we  meet 
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No.  174. 


The  Happy  Pilgrim. 


M. 


I        nw  a     hap  -  i>y  pil  -  grim,      In  shin  -  ing   gai  -  mente  glad, 

His   back  did   beat        no  bur  -   den—  He'd  laid        it        at          tli<-      cross 

The  Sum  -  iner  sun       was  shin  -    ing,       lint  He      had  found      a       shield 

His    soul  was  tilled    with  glo    -     ry          As  He      kept  press-   ing        on; 
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Trav      -      el  -  ing     up       the    mount-ain,       It     seemed  that     he     was    glad:    / 
The  blood  of  Christ,  his       Sav  -  ior.     Had  cleans'd  him  from   all      dross.  \ 


A 

He 


co -vert     in       the       des  -  ert —  Up    -  on      life's  bat-  tie  -  field;  ) 
heard  no     oth  -   er         mu  -  sic      But     what     was  heav  -  en  -  born,    f 


Refkaix. 


*        ,  r  I 

Then  palms  of  Vic  -  to  -  ry ,  crowns  of  Glo-ry ,  Palms  of  Vic  -  to-  ry    we  shall  wear. 

ft  ri  r-  r*h 


3  No  pleasure  in  sin's  arbor 

Could  catch  his  eye  or  ear, 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus 

Was  all  he  loved  to  hear. 
Thus  he  kept  pressing  onward, 

Delighted  with  the  way, 
And  shouting,  Glory!  Glory! 

To  Jesus  all  the  day. 

4  I  saw  him  in  the  morning, 

On  Canaan's  sunny  plain 
Gathering  for  the  Master 

The  rich  and  golden  grain; 
He  bound  them  up  in  bundles 

Until  the  angels  come, 
To  gather  in  the  harvest 

In  heaven,  his  happy  home. 


I  saw  him  in  midsummer, 

Still  happy  on  the  way, 
He'd  reach  the  land  of  Beulah, 

Where  birds  sing  night  and  day; 
He  found  a  store  of  honey, 

And  wine  upon  the  lees, 
And  fruit  in  rich  abundance 

Upon  life's  living  trees. 

I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

Life's  sun  was  bending  low, 
He'd  reached  the  Golden  City. — 

His  robes  still  white  as  snow; 
He  joined  the  bridal  cortege, 

And  drank  of  the  new  wine, 
And  now  among  the  angels, 

Eternally  doth  shine. 


No.  175. 


Only  Trust  Him. 


•  stall  find  r<  ^t  un'<. 
youi 
ft  v.  J    ll.  s.  i:-\    .1    II.  ST.KKTOK. 
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1.  ('unit'.    ev   -  iv  BOOl     l»y      »in       n]].r»^(l.    I  here's  iner  -  ey  with  tin-     Loid, 

2.  Poi       '<•   -  boa  shed   His    pre  -  cu>as*biood  Rich   bless-ings  to      be* 

::.  \  es,      Je    -  boa      is      the  Troth,  the  Way.  'J'liat    leads  yoo  in  -  to 

1.  Dome  then,  and  join    this    ho    -     ly     hand.    And       on      to  jjo  -  ry 
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\nd       He 

wiH   sure  -  ly     ^rive     you    re-t,       I'.y    trust  -  in;:      in      His    word. 

Plooge  now 

in  -    to     the    crim  -  son  flood    That  trash  -  es   white   as     snow. 

Be   -    lieve 

in     Him  with  -  out      de  -lav.      And    von      are     Jul  -  lv     hlest. 

To         dwell 

in    that      ce  -  les  -  tial    land.  Where  joys     im-nior-tal     flow. 
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On    -    ly     trust   Him,    on    -    ly    trust     Him,     On  -  ly    trust  Him     now; 
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He      will     save    you.      He 


will    save     von.      He     will   sa\e    vou      now. 
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No.  176.     Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die. 


A.    M. 


Ahky  Hitc  Bason 


1.  Kind  words  can  nev  -  er  die,  Cher-ish'd  and  blest,  God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 

2.  Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev  -  er  die,   Tho',  like   the  flow'ra, Their  brightest  hues  may  fly 

3.  Our    souls   can  nev  -  er   die,    Tho'      in    the  tomb   We     may    all    have    to    lie, 
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Stored   in    the  breast:  Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes,Said    o  er    a  thou-sand  times 

In     win- try   hours,   But  when  the   gen -tie  dew      Gives  them  their  charms  a-new, 
Wrapped  in  its  gloom.  What  tho'  the  flesh  de-  cay,     Souls   pass  in    peace  a  -  way, 
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Ay,  in  all  years  and  climes,  Dis-tant  and  near.  Kind  words  can  nev  -  er  die, 
With  ma-ny  an  ad-ded  hue  They  bloom  a-gain. Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev  -  er  die, 
Live     thro'  e    -  ter-nalday      With  Christ  a- bove.    Our    souls   can  nev  -  er  die, 
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Nev  -  er  die,  nev  -  er  die,  Kind  words  can  nev  -  er  die,  No, 
Nev  -  er  die,  nev  -  er  die,  Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev  -  er  die,  No, 
Nev  -  er  die,     nev  -  er    die,    Our    souls  can  nev  -  er  die,      No, 


nev 
nev 
nev 


die. 
die. 
die. 
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No.  177.  A  Band  of    Brethren. 

otfnllj  dedicated  t..  the  CM 


L.  H. 


f  Oh,  we're  a  baiid  of  brethren  dear,     I     he-long    to  this  band,  hal-le -In    jahM 
(.  Who  live  as  pilgrim  strangers  here,     I     be-long    to  this  band,  hal-le -hi-  jab!  J 


.,    I  The  Prophets,  and  A  -  poe- ties,  too,    Did  be-long    to  this  band,  1ml  -  It-    la 
J  Ami  all  God's  children  here  be-lon    D<>  be-long    t<»  tin-  hand,  hal-le    In 
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Hal-le -lu  -  jah!  lul   le  -  lu  -  jah!    I    be  -  long  to  this  band,  hal-le  -  In  -  jab! 

^        If"  f->  ■  g £frs     f    if"-^  " 


:>  King  David  on  his  throne  of  state, 
Did  bejel  ur  to  this  hand,  hallelujah! 
And  Lazarus  at  the  rich  man's  gate, 
Did  belong  to  this  hand,  hallelnjah! 


I  Iiojk-  to  meet  my  brethren  tl . 

They  belong  to  this  hand,  hallelnjah! 
Who  often  joined  with  me  in  prayer, 

They  belonged  to  this  hand. hallelujah' 


No.  178. 


Refining  Fire. 
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1.  Re  -  tin  -  ing  fire,  ^o  throngh  my  heart.     Be  -  fin  -  ing  lire  go  throngfa  my  heart. 

2.  Scat-ter  Thy  Life  throngh  ev-'ry  part,  Beat-ter  Thy  life  thro1  et  -  'ry  part, 
:;.  o  that  it  now  from  heav'n  might  tall,  othat  it  now  from  heav'n  might  tall. 
L  Dome,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  lor  Thee    I     call,     Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  fiw   Thee   I     call, 

Rkf.  HPe'n  kneeling al    &u    mer-cg    seat,    We're hueeUng cU  the    mer-cy 
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He  -  tin  -  ing    fire,  no    thro*  my   heart. 
Bra1  -tor   Thy  life  thro1  ev  -  'ry    part. 

()     that  it  now   from  heav'n  might  fall, 

Gome,  Ho-  ly  Ghost,  t"i  Thee    I     call, 
If    i  kneeling  <>'    tl"     nu  r  -  cy 


II  -  hi     niin  -  ate   my      soul. .  . . 
And    sam-ti  -   t'y       the       whole. 
And     all   my  sins     con  -  sunie. .  . 
Spir-it     of    bnrn-ing,     mine... 
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No.  179. 


Duane  Street. 
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1.   He     dies!      the    friend     of      sin  -  ners     dies!        Ix>!     Sa  -   lein's    daughters 
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D.  S.    Him   who  yrparid  be- 
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weep     a- round;  A       sol- emn  darkness  veils  the  skies,  A     and  -  den  trembling 
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neaM  ywtr  load;  He'  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you. — A  thousand    drops  of 
Fine.  J).  S.  :fl: 
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shakes  the  ground. 


Come,  saints,    and    drop       a      tear       or       two     For 
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ric/i  -  er    blood. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man! 
But  lo!  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again! 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb; 

In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  His  rise; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  Him  home, 

And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

No.  180.     Come,  Holy  Spirit, 

Sing  to  tune  Belerma— 135. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns; 
Sing  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 

And  led  the  monster  Death  in  chains. 
Say,  "Live  forever,  wondrous  King! 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save;" 
Then  ask  the  monster,  "Where's  thy  sting?" 

And, '  'Where's  thy  victory  boasting  grave?" 

No.  181.  Oh,  for  a  Closer  Walk 

Sing  to  tune  Belerma— 135. 

1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  Throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

3  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  ray  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  182. 

IfBi    M.8.  B.  1 


I'm  a  Pilgrim. 


1.  I'm      a        pi]  -  grim 

2.  There  the    glo   -   rj 

3.  There's  the    cii   -    y 


and     I'm        ;i        Strait 

is      ei  -  n      thin  ■ 
to  irhich    I 


I         can  tar   -   ry,      I  can 

ing;      o      my  long-ing  heart,  my 

my:       My     la-  d<  <-m  -  er,    my      K. 


D.C.  I'm    a       pil~grim,  ami  I'm    a    strain-  ger;      I     can  tar-ryt     I     earn 

1'INK. 


tar  -  ry 
long-ing 
deem-er 


but         a     night;  Do       not 

la-art        is     there;  Here     in 

is  its   light.         Then-    is 


(1*-  -  tain  me.        for        I        am 

this    count    -  ry  so    dark   and 

no      sor    -     row       nor      an   -   v 


go  -  ing 
drear  -  y, 
tosh-  ing, 


To  where  the  fount  -  ains 
I  long  have  wan  -  dered 
Nor      an    -    y        tears     there, 
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are      ev    -    er         flow  -  ing. 
for  -  lorn      and       wea  -  ry. 
nor      an    -     v  dv  -  inc. 
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No.  183. 
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Come  to  Jesus. 
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1.   Conic  to    Je- SUS,  come  to    Je -  sus,Come  to    Je-GUS,  just    now.  Just  now. come  to 
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you. 
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Je  -  sus.  come  tO       le  -  sus.  jost    DOW. 
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■  >  Be  is  willing. 

6  He'll  receive  you. 

7  (all  upon  Him. 

B  He  will  hear  you. 
9  Look  unto  Him. 


1<>  He'll  forgive  you. 

11  Flee  to  .Jesus, 

12  He  will  cleansi 

13  Wr  will  clothe  you. 

1 1  Jesos  loves  you. 

15  Don'1  reject  Him. 

16  Only  trust  Him. 

17  Hallelujah,  Amen. 


No.  184, 


Rest  for  the  Weary. 


Rev.    \\  .    M.  Dun. 


t  Lf     s     *     s  Is 


1.  In        the    Christian's  home      in      glo  -   ry,     There     re-  mains      ;i       land        of 

2.  He       is      tit  -   ting       ap      my   man -sion,  Which    e  -   ter  -  nal   -   ly      shall 
:>.  Sing,  oh,    sing,     ye      heirs      of     glo-  ry;   Shout  your    tri  -  umph    as       yon 
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rest.  There  my  Sav  -  ior's  gone  be  -  fore  me,  To  ful  -  fill  my  soul's  re  -  quest, 
stand.  For  my  stay  shall  not  be  trau-  sient  In  that  ho-  ly,  hap-py  land. 
go;       Zi  -  on's  gate   will      o  -  pen     for     you,  You  shall  find    an  entrance  through. 
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f  There     is      rest         for       the    wea  -  ry.     There      is      rest       for       the    wea  -  ry, 
(.  On        the     oth  -  er  side       of      Jor  -  dan,      In        the  sweet   fields      of       E  -  den, 
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There     is      rest  for 

Where  the    tree    of    life 


the      wea  -   ry.     There     is 
is      bloom  -  ing.    There     is 


rest 
rest 


No.  185.     Blest  be  the  Tie. 


for 
for 


you.  ) 
you.  S 


Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  pray'rs; 


Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


No.  186.    Im  Going  Home  to  Die  no  More 


U  x     Hi  mm:    I).   Ii 


Arranged  by  Key.  Um.  Ml  Donald 
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■    I  Mv  heav'n-ly  borne   is  bright  and  fair;  Nbi  pain,  dot  death  can   en  -  tei  then 
i  its  glitt* ring  tow'ra  the  Bnn  outshiues;Tha1  beav'nly   man- sion  shall  be   mini 
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Cho  *  ' '"   P>"ing  borne,  Vm  go-  ing  home,  I'm   go-inghome  to   die    no    more!    / 
/  To    die    no    more,  to    (lit-      n<»  more,  I'm   go-  ing  home   to    die    no    mon 


L'  Mv  Father's  bonae  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  i'ai  above  the  starry  sky: 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  Bball  be. 

\\  While  here  a  stranger  far  from  home. 
Affliction's  waves  may  'round  me  foam; 
Although  like  Lazarus,  sick  and  jK>or. 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 


Let  Others  seek  a  home  below. 

Which  flames  devour,  01  waves  o'erflow 

Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own. 

A  heavenly  man-ion  near  the  throne. 

Then  tail  this  earth,  let  Stars  decline 

And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  -hiue, 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be, 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  lor  me. 


No.  187.     I  Believe  Jesus  Saves. 
Tune— ''Sweet  by  and  by." 

1    I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest. 

Rest,  such  as  the  purified  know; 
My  soul  is  athirst  to  be  blest. 

To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

CHORU8. 

I  believe  JeSUS  >a\e-. 
And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow; 

1  believe  Jesus  --aves. 

And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

2  In  coming,  my  sin  I  deplore. 

Mv  weakness  and  poverty  show. 
1  long  to  he  saved  evermore, 

To  In-  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

'A  To  Jesus  1  give  np  my  all, 

Every  treasure  and  idol  I  know; 
For  His  fullness  of  blessing  1  call, 

Till  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

-1  I  am  trusting  in  Jeans  alone. 

Trusting  now    His  salvation  to  know; 
And  Hi>  blood  doth  fully  atone, 

I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

.">   My  heart   is  in  raptures  of  love. 

Love,  such  a^  the  ransomed  ones  know ; 
I  am  strengthened  with  might  from  above; 
I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 


No.  188.     Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me: 
Still  all  my  song  shall  l>e, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  }>e  over  me, 

My  test  a  stone; 
Y-t  in  my  dreams  I'd  l>e 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendesfl  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 

Bo  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 


No.  189.        My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 


S    V.  Smith 


(AMERICA. 
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1.  My  conn-try, 'tia     of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib -er-ty,    Of  thee   [  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My     native  ooun-try,thee,  Land  of  the  no-  ble  free,  Thy  name  1   loVe;     I    love  thy 

3.  Let  inu-sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweel  freedom's  song;Le1  mortal 

4.  Our  fa-ther's  God,    to  Thee,  Au-thor  of    lib  -  er  -  ty,    To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died,  Laud  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side,  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills. Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  holy  light,  Pro-tect   us  by  Thy  might,Great  God,our  King! 

P-J- 


No.  190.     Marching  to  Glory. 

Tune— "Marching  Through  Georgia  " 

Key  of  B  Flat. 

1  Come  with  hearts  and  voices  now  and  sing 

a  gospel  song, 
Sing  it  with  a  spirit  that  will  move  the 

mighty  throng; 
Sing  it  till  the  world  shall  hear  the  echoes 

loud  and  long, 
While  we  are  marching  to  glory. 

Chorus. — 

Then  hail!  all  hail!  the  coming  jubilee! 
Redeemed  from  sin,  our  Jesus  makes  us 

free: 
Now  we'll  shout  salvation  over  mountain, 
land  and  sea, 
While  we  are  marching  to  glory! 

2  Gird  the  gospel  armor  on  and  duty's  call 

obey; 
See  the  host  of  Satan  ready  marshalled  for 

the  fray; 
Going  forth  to  meet  them  we  will  watch 

and  fight  and  pray, 
While  we  are  marching  to  glory 

3  Forward  then  to  battle,  'neath  the  banner 

of  the  cross; 
Counting  worldly  honors  at  their  best  as 

only  dross; 
Jesus  is  our  Captain,   and  we  ne'er  can 

suffer  loss, 
While  we  are  marching  to  glory! 


No.  191.     Oh,  how  Happy  are  They 

Tune— "Tramp,  Tramp." 

Key  of  A  Flat. 

1  Oh,  how  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Savior  obey, 

And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above; 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 
Chorus. 

We'll  all  shout  hallelujah 
As  we  march  along  the  way. 
And  we'll  sing  our  Savior's  love 
With  the  shining  host  above, 
And  with  Jesus  we'll  be  happy  all  the  day. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  received — 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  name! 

3  Tis  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 

And  the  angels  can  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  His  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Is  my  joy  and  my  song, 

Oh!  that  all  His  salvation  might  see! 

He  hath  cleansed  me,  I  cried; 

And  I'm  now  sanctified, 
Oh,  exalt  and  adore  Him  with  me. 


No.  192. 


John    NlWTOV 
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Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus. 
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,;\:.:A,ti.tV::::\i:':.\.\ 


Chorus. 


[Omit  in  Repeal. 
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[Omit  1,1  Repeat ] 


1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  car, 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  bis  wounds. 

And  drives  away  liis  fear. 

Cho.— |:Oh.  how  I  love  Jesus!:| 

Because  1 le  first  loved  me; 

|j:How  can  1  forget   l"hee?:|| 
Dear  Lord,  remember  ma 


It  makes  the  wounded  sj.int  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
TlS  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 

And  to  the  weary  rest 
I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
So  shall  the  music  of   Thy  name 

Refresh  m\  soul  in  death. 


Lenox. 


r-*^%- 


-  m 


No. 


193.        Arise  my  Soul. 

1    Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears: 

\.  Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  :|| 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

'1   He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 

||:  His  blood  atoned  for  all  out  race,  : 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

:j  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  poor  effectual  praj 

They  strongly  plead  for  me: 

"Forgive  him.  ()  forgive,"  they  cry,  :| 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinuei  die."" 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  ( >nc: 
He  can  not  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son. 
:  His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood,   :| 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

.">  My  <;<>d  is  reconciled; 
His  pardoning  voice  I  hear: 

He  ow  n^  me  for  His  child  : 
I  can  no  longer  lcat  : 

ftWith  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh.  : 
And,  "Father,  Abba.  Father,"  cry. 


No    194.       Blow  ye  the  Trumpet 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound; 

Let  all    the  nations  know, 
To  earth"-  remotest  bound, 

|| :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  conic: : 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest 
Hath  full  atonement  made: 

Ye  weary  spirits,  KSi  ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  he  glad: 
|J:  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come.  : 

b'et  urn.  ye  ransomed  Burners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb; 

Redemption  in  His  hlood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim; 

|| :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come!  :|| 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  site  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  .Jesus  live: 
:  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 
Your  heritage  above, 

shall  have  it  back  nnbought, 
The  girl  of  Jesus1  love: 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come!  : 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


No.  195.     The  Home  Over  There. 


1.  Oh,  think  of  the  borne  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 
Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 


Rbp.- 


-Over  there,  over  there, 
Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 


2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 

Rkf. — Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 


Ref. 


-Over  there,  over  there, 
My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 


4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see; 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Ref  — Over  there,  over  there, 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


No.  196.         Beulah  Land. 


No.  197. 


Nettleton. 


1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

Streams  of  mercy,   never  reusing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it- 
Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer: 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee: 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  198.      Oh,  for  a  Heart. 


1  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine, 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine, 

Here  shines  undimmed  one  blissful  day. 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 

Cho. — O  Beulah  Land,  sweet  Beulah  Land, 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea. 
Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
My  heaven,  my  home,  forever  more! 

2  My  Savior  comes  and  walks  with  me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 
He  gently  leads  me  by  His  hand, 
For  this  is  heaven's  border-land. 

3  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze, 
Is  borne  from  ever- vernal  trees; 
And  flowers  that  never  fading  grow 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 


1  Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  siu  set  free! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within! 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 


No.  199.    Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 


No.  20 1 .  What  hast  Thou  Done  for  MeP 


1  JCSOS,   Lovei  Of  my  soul, 

Lei  me  i"  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  t fin jM-^t  still  is  high! 
Hide  me,  < >  my  Savior,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  <>t  lite  i-  pas! ; 

Sale  into  the  haven  gnide. 

oh.  receive  my  sool  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none: 

Hangs  my  helpless  bouI  on  Thee: 

Lease,  oh.    lea\e  DM  not  alone. 

Still  snj»]Miit  and  comfort  me: 
All  iiiv  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring; 
« Sover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of   Thy  wing! 

:i  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all    I  want: 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  siik.  and  lead  the  blind. 
Inst  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  onrighteousneBs: 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  aud  grace. 


No.  200. 


Guide  Me. 
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1  Guide  me,  <>  Thoo  great!  Jehovah. 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land. 
1  am  weak,  hut  Thou  art  mighty; 

Hold  me  with   Thy  powerful  hand. 
Bread  of  heaven. 
1 V tod  me  till  1  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  waters  tlow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 
Strang  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  shield. 

:{  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  .Ionian, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 
Son^s  of  preisi  I 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


1     I   gSVC  my   lite  tor  thee. 

My  precious  blood  I  -died 

That  thou  mights!  ransomed 

And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
|| :  I  gave,  I  g*ve  my  life  lor  ti 
What  hast  thou  given  tor  me 

-.'  My  Father's  bouse  ot  light, 
My  glory-circled  throne 

1  left,  tor  earthly  night, 
For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
||:I  left.  1  left  it  all  tor  thee, 
Hum  thou  left  aught  for  me?:|| 

3  I  suffered  much  for  tin 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 

Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell: 
:  I've  borne,  I've  home  it  all  lor  thee. 

What  hast  thou  borne  tor  me?;] 

4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  my  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  : 

My  pardon  and  my  love: 
:  I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee. 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me?:| 

No.  202.  Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 


1  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  see<l-  at 
kind  [eves: 

Bowing  in  the  noon-tide,  and  the  d< 

Waiting    for    the    harvest,  and    the    time  of 
1  reaping,  [shes 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing   in   the 

OHO  —   :  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, :| 

We  shall   come   rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 
shea 

I  intr    in    the    sunshine,   sowing    in    the 
shadows.  [ing  breeze-. 

Rearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chill- 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  lal>or  ended, 
We  shall    come   rejoicing,  hringing  in  the 

she.. 

.    then,    ever    weeping,  sowing    for   the 
Master,  [grfc 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit    often 
When   our  weeping's  over   He    will    hid    US 
welcome,  [sht 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 
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A  Band  of  Brethren 177 

All  hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 121 

All  for  Jesus 165 

Although  a  Thorny  Road  I  tread 161 

Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 171 

Anywhere  that  Jesus  Calls  Me 84 

Arise,  My  Soul 193 

Are  You  Walking  with  the  Savior?.  .  .  .  128 

Are  You  Sowing  the  Seed? 140 

Are  You  Ready? 98 

Are  the  Children  All  In? 43 

Are  You  Walking  in  the  Light? 10 

A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm 54 

A  Story  Sweet  and  True 68 

A  Sinner  Like  Me 153 

At  the  Cross 171 

A  Thousand  Years 122 

Beneath  the  Cross 9 

Beulah  Land 196 

Blessed  Jesus,  keep  me  white 50 

Blessed  Assurance 53 

Blow  ye  the  Trumpet 194 

Blessed  Jesus,  Thou  art  mine 50 

Blessed  be  the  Tie 185 

Bring  me  still  closer  to  Thee 83 

Bring  them  in 116 

Bright  is  the  Day-star 150 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves , ,  ,     202 

By  childlike  faith 55 

Call  to  the  children 33 

Christ  is  All 166 

Christ  our  Redeemer 118 

Come  away  to  Jesus  now 25 

Come  and  See 60 

Come  to  the  Mercy  Seat 88 

Come  to  Jesus  now 126 

Come,  sinner,  to  the  Mercy  Seat 88 

Come  Holy  Spirit 180 

Come  to  Jesus 183 

Come,  sinner,  to  the  Living  One 5 

Come,  sinner,  behold  what 13 

Come  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy 103 

Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord 133 

Come  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed 175 

Come  with  hearts  and  voices 190 
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Come  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing.  .  .  197 

Consecration 170 

Closer  to  Thee,  my  Father,  draw  me. .   62 
Crown  Him    63 

Down  at  the  Cross 160 

Dropping  Pennies 45 

Draw  Me  Closer  to  Thee 62 

Duane  Street 179 

Enough  for  Me 113 

Entire  Consecration 131 

Far  Away  in  the  Depths 31 

Far  and  Near  the  Fields 151 

Father,  I  Stretch  My  Hands 99 

Floods  of  Mercy  Break  Around  Us.  .  .  .  159 

For  You  and  for  Me 97 

For  Jesus'  Sake 106 

Forever  Here  My  Rest 38 

From  Egypt's  Cruel  Bondage 8 

Full  Consecration 29 

Glorious  Fountain 24 

Glorify  His  Name 109 

Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah 144 

Glory  to  His  Name 160 

Gladly,  Gladly  Toiling 3 

Going  Down  the  Valley 58 

God  Loves  His  Own 85 

God  Will  Help  You  Stand 134 

God  Be  with  You 173 

Grace  Abounding 38 

Grant  Me  Thy  Spirit 83 

Guide  Me 200 

Harvest  Fields 7 

Happy  in  Jesus 12 

Happy  in  the  Love  of  Jesus 150 

Have  you  been  to  the  Fountain? 172 

Hark  'tis  the  Shepherd's  Voice 116 

Have  you  Heard  of  that 119 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  Story .  .  132 

Heaven  is  not  Far  Away 2 

He  Doeth  All  Things  Well 67 

He  Takes  My  Sin  Away 100 

He  Is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee . . .  .  , 102 
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He  1*  I  list  the  Sam*'  To-day 13a 

ed  M<-     I  [allelojahl 1.}  s 
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Hear  the  Pennies  I  dropping 45 

He  Dies!  the  Friend  of  Sinners  Dies..  179 
Honey  Out  of  the  Rock 1 

Holy  Spirit.   Faithful  Guide 107 

1  lolv  Spirit  from  Above 157 

How  Tedious  and  Tasteless 93 

How  Sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus 192 

I  Always  Go  to  Jesus 23 

I  Am  Coming 66 

L  Aim  Coming,  Lord,  to  Thee 112 

I  Am  the  Lord's  and  He  Is  Mine 16 

I  Am  Walking  with  the  Savior 101 

I  Am  Thinking  To-day 163 

I  Believe  Jesus  Saves 187 

I  Came  to  Jesus  as  I  was 15 
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In  the  Home  of  Song 47 

In  the  Rifted  Rock 129 

In  the  Morn  of  Morns 148 

In  the  Christian's  Home 184 

Is  My  Name  Written  There? 78 

I  Saw  a  Happy  Pilgrim 174 
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Working  for  the  Master.  .120 
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